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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE Pſalms are chiefly taken from 
Dx. Warre's Verſion, without any 
other alteration than omitting thoſe 
ſtanzas which did not ſuit the deſign 
of this Collection. Some are intro- 
duced from other authors, whoſe names 
are prefixed to their reſpective compo- 
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THE PSALMS. 


LL people that on earth do dwell, - 
All ye that love the Lord, rejoice, = 
Almighty maker of my frame, — 
Among the princes, earthly gods, — 
Ariſe, ye people! clap the hand. 
As pants the hart for cooling ſprings, . 
At God's command, the morning ray * 
Awake, ye faints, to praiſe your Rinn, 

B 

Eehold the foot, whoſe heart 3 3 
Behold the lofty ſky - ; 
Behold the man my wiſdom choſe = 
Behold the morning ſun — 6 
Behold the fure foundation ſtone 5 
Ze thou my judge! thy fearching W - 

Bleſs, O my foul, the living God, » 
Bleſt are the ſons 'of peace, - - 
Bleſt are the undefiled in beart, — — 85 
Bleſt is the man who ſhuns the place — 
ZBleſt is the nation where the Lord _ 
Bleft object of my ſoul's defiref - 4 
Bleft who with generons pity glows, - 
By morning light I'll ſeek 3 - 

; 3 


GAS 


* 


ni INDEX OF FIRST LINES 
Children, in years and knowledge young, = + 


— 42 
Come, children, learn to fear the Lord - - 42 
Come let ous voices join to raiſe - - 112 
Come found his praiſe abroad ; - - — 117 
Conſider all my ſorrows, Lord, - - 166 
Early, my God, without delay,  - — 575 
Exalt the Lord our Ged, 2 = 117 
| F 
Far as thy name is known, - - - 60 
Father, | bleſs thy gentle hand : — — = 268 
Father of all, my foul defend ! - - — 14 
Firm and unmov'd are they - - - 55 
From age to age exalt his name, . = 129 
From all that dwell below the flies — 154 
From deep diſtreſs and troubled thoughts 179 
| 8 
Give thanks to God; he reigns above: = - 137 
Gire thanks to God moſt high, - - — 188 
Give thanks to God the ſov'reign Lord, - 187 
Give to our God immortal praiſe! M- - 190 
Give to the Lord, ye ſons of fame - - > 
God in his earthly temples lays - - — os 
God is. the refuge of his ſaints, = „ 
God, my firength, to thee Ipray; - 34 
God my ſupporter, and my hope, - = 87 
God of eternal love, — — - - = 136 
God of my life, look gently down, - — 50 
God the heavens aloud proclaim - = 23 
Good is the Lord, the heavenly King, +» - 80 
Great God ! the heavens' well-order'd frame - 2 
Great God, indulge my humble claim - - 76 
Great God, whoſe univerſal fuay - 8 
Great is the Lord, exalted hing = 185 
Great is the Lord; his works of might — - 2346 


Great is the Lord our God, - py 


TO THE PSALMS. 


H 


Had not the Lord, may Iſrael ſay, 
Hail, fairer than the fons of men 
Happy is he that fears the Lord, 
Happy the city, where their ſons, 


Happy the man whoſe cautious feet 


Haſt thou not planted with thy hands 
Hear, O my God ! with pity hear 


He reigns, the Lord, the Saviour reigns 


He that hath made his refuge God, 
High in the heavens, eternal God, 
How did my heart rejoice to hear 
How long ſhall I, my God, in vain, 
How pleaſant, how divinely fair, 


How pleaſant tis to ſee 


How pleas'd and bleſt was I, 
How pleafing is the ſcene, bow ſweet, 


How ſhall the young ſecure their hearts, 
How ſoon the faithleſs Jews forgot 


Jehovah reigns ! he dwells in light, 


1,3 


Jeſus ſhall reign where'er the fon 
If God — not, all the coſt 
If God to build the houſe deny, 
breath; 


_ THI praiſe my Maker with m 
I'll fing thy truth and mercy, 


Lord! ! 


Fll ſpeak the honours of my King, 
Immortal King, through earth's wide frame, 
Fn all my vaſt concerns with thee, 
In God moſt holy, juft, and true 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come ! 
Is there ambition in my heart ? 
It is the Lord our Saviour's hand 
I to my God my ways commit, 


Judge me, O Lord! and prove my ways, 


Judges, who rule the world by laws, 
Juſt are thy ways, and true thy word, 
I waited patient for the Lord, 
I will extol thee, un on high; 
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vii INDEX OF FIRST LINES 


K Page | 

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong : - - 82 
x 1 

Let all the earth their voices raiſe, — 114 
Let children hear the mighty deeds, 91 
Let every creature join - "7 hh 
Let every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, - 203 
Let heathens to their idols haſte — 13 
Let ſinners take their courſe, 35 70 
Let Zion and her ſons r joĩce- 123 
Lo my ſhepherd's hand divine ! - 2 
Lo! what a glorious corner - ſtonne 156 
Long as I live I'll bleſs thy name, - 201 
Lord, I can tuffer thy rebuke, - - 6 
Lord, I eſteem thy judgments right, — 163 


Lord, I have made thy word my — 1 
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Lord, if thine eyes ſurvey our faults, — 
Lord, in the morning thou ſhalt hear - 5 
Lord, in thy great and glorious name - 36 
| Lack let thy clemency divine _— - 68 
Lord of the worlds above - 96 
Lord, thou haſt been thy children's God, 103 
Lord, thou haſt ſeareh d and feen me through 192 
Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray; - 5 
Lord, tis a pleaſant thing to ſtand — 108 
Lord, what a feeble piece "= 105 
Lord, what is man, poor feeble mart - 199 
Lord, when I count thy mercies o'er, - 197 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord, - - 212 
M 


Mercy and judgment are my ſong; * 
My God, accept my early vows, 4 

My God, in whom are all the ſprings 

My God, my everlafting hope, 

My God! my King! thy various mw a 
My God, permit my tongue 
My God, the fieps of pious men 3 
My God, what inward grief I feel - 


; 


TO THE PSALMS. 


My never ccaſing ſongs ſhall ſhew - 

My thepherd is the living Lord ! 2 8 
My ſhepherd will ſupply my need; 

My ſoul, praiſe the Lord, ſpeak good of kis name: 
My ſoul, repeat his praiſe, 


My ſoul, thy great Creator praiſe; - 
My ſpirit looks to Guy alone, . - 
N 
Not to our names, thou only juſt and true! +» 
Nat to ourſelves, who are but duft, 4 
Now let our mournful ſongs record _—_ 
| Oo 
O all ye nations, praiſe the Lord, - — 
Oo bleſſed ſouls are — . 


O Britain, praiſe thy mighty God, 2 5 


l . 
how | love thy holy law - 
| Oletwall give thanks to God, . 
O Lord, how many are my foes 
O Lord, our heav a7 | 
O that the Lord wide my ways - 
O that thy ftatutes 
Of juſtice ns of a 


9 86 
3 * - 


| P 
Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his name, 4 

Praiſe ye the Lord ! let praiſe employ, - 

Praiſe ye the Lord! 'tis good to raife - 


& 
Rejoice, 1 ye righteous, i u Lent! © | + 
Repuls' d, dit] pers'd, chaſtis d by thee, - 


SEE TE EEE ASNEENSER 


« INDEX OF FIRST LINES 
8 
Salvation is for ever nigh - - 
See what a living ſtone - . 
 BSenſecan afford no real joy - 
| Shew pity, Lord! O Lord, forgive! - 
Shine, mighty God, on Britain ſhine, - 
Sing, all ye nations, tothe Lord, — 
Sing to the Lord aloud, © - 
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
Sing to the Lord with joyful voice, 
Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, - 
Songs of immortal praiſe belong 
Soon as I heard my Father ſay, | 
Sweet is the memory of thy grace, - 
Sweet is the work, wy God, my King, - 


T 


Tenoh me the meaſure ofa or 
ö hty reigns, 

ö fre ad 
The earth for ever is the Lord's, 
The God of ſends his ſummons forth, 
The God of Jacob choſe the hill . 


The Lord in Zion placed his name, - 
N Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, - 
Lord my Saviour is my light ; - 

The Lord my ſhepherd i is ! — 

The Lord of glory reigns, he reigns on high 

The Lord th Almighty Monarch ſpake , 

The Lord the Judge before his throne 

The Lord the Judge his churches warns ; 

Tue Lord the Sovereign. ſends his — forth, 
The man is ever bleſt, 

The praiſes of my God, my King, - 

The ſpacious ficmament on hi h, =_ 

Theſe urge to fight the rattling car, - 
Think, mighty God, on feeble mann 
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TO THE PSALMS. 


Thou art my portion, O my God - 
el — 
Thus ſaith the Lord: The ſpacious fields - 
Thus faith the Lord: Your work is vain 
Thus the eternal Father ſpake 

Thus the great Lord of earth and fea - 
Thy juftice ſhall maintain its throne, 

Thy mercies fill the earth, O Lord! =» 
Thy name, Almighty Lord, - 
Thy path, O Lord! thy trackleſs way 

"Tis by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand, 


z = 
_ 


To God l rais'd my earneſt cries; - 

| To God the great, the ever bleſt, - 
To heaven I lift my waiting eyes, - 
To our Almighty Maker, God, - 
To thee, moſt holy and moft high ! 0 


"Twas for thy ſake, eternal God ! — 


Twas from thy hand, my God, I came, 


Unſhaken as the ſacred hill, 4 a 


Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, > 


Upward I lift mine eyes, - 


Warm'd to its inmoſt depth, my breaft . 


We bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the good; - 


What are the earth's wide kingdoms elſe - 


What eyes like thine, eternal Sire, > 
What that I render to my God, - - 
What ſinners value I refign : - 
When God is nigh, my faith is ſtrong; 
When God, provok d with daring crimes, 
When God reftor'd our captive ftate, 
When God reveal'd his gracious name, 


we® 1. wh piling wants Grad, - 
When Iſrael, freed from Pharaoh's hand, + 
When man grows bold in fin, — 2 


Wben overwhelm'd with grief, » 


1 INDEX OF FIRST LINES, K. 


| Where ſhall the man be found - 30 
While cloth'd with power divine, their bar 94 
Who ſhall inhabit in thy hill? - = 
Why did the Gentiles rage, . - 3 
Why do the wealthy wicked boaſt, - 47 


Why, tyrant, boaſts thy heart the power = 
$ With my whole heart I've ſought thy face, 


With reverence let the ſaints appear, - 100 
With ſongs and honours ſounding loud, - 208 
Would you behold the works of God, — 140 

| Ye holy ſouls, in God rejoice ! „ 
Te nations, hear! ye ſons of earth, - - 6a" 
| Ye nations round the earth, rejoice -. ©: +»: JS 
' Ye ſervants of th' Almighty King, - — 149 
Ye ſons of men, a feeble race, - - - 107 
Ye that delight to ſerve the Lord, - - 148 

Te that obey the immortal King, 5 - 184 

Ye tribes of Adam, join — — IIS 


THE PSALMS. 


The way and end of the — and the wicked, | 
I BEST i is the man who ſhuns the place 


Where ſinners love to meet, 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the ſcoffer's ſeat : 


2 But in the ſtatutes of the Lord 
Has placed his chief delight ; 
By day he reads or hears the word, 
And mediates by night. 


3 He like a plant of generous kind, 
By living waters ſet, 


Safe from the ſtorms and blaſting wind 
Enjoys a peaceful ſtate. 
4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair, 
SBhall his profeſfion ſhine ; 
While fruits of holineſs appear 
Like cluſters on the vine. 


i - 


2 PSALM I. 


5 Not fo the impious and unjuſt: 
What vain deſigns they form! 
Their hopes are blown away like duſt 
Or chaff before the ſtorm. 


PSALM I. S. M. 


1 THE man is ever bleſt, 


Who ſhuns the ſinner's ways ; 
Among their councils never ſtands, 
Nor takes the {corner's place: 


2 But makes the law of God 
His ſtudy and delight, 
Amidſt the labours of the day 
And watches of the night. 


3 He like a tree ſhall thrive, 
With waters near the root; 
Freſh as the leaf his name mall live, 
His works are heavenly fruit. 


4 Not fo the ungodly race: 


They no luck bieflings find; 
Their hopes ſhall fiee like empty chaff 
Before the driving wind. 


PSALM I. L. M. 


: HAPPY the man whoſe cautious feet 
Shun t e broad way that ſinners go; 
Who hates the place where atheiſts meet, 


And fears to talk as {coffers do. 
2 Ile 


PSALM I. II. 3 
IIe loves t' employ his morning light 
Amongſt the ſtatutes of the Lord; 


And ſpends the wakeful hours of night 


Wich pleaſure pond' ring o'er his word. 


t 


V ITY did the 


He like a plant by gentle ſtreams 
Shall flouriſh in immortal green; 
And heaven will ſhine with kindeſt beams 
On every work his hands begin. 


But ſinners find their counſels croſt : 

As chaff before the tempeſt flies, 

So ſhall their hopes be blown and loſt, 
When the laſt trumpet ſhakes the ſkies. 


In vain the rebel ſeeks to ſtand 
In judgment with the pious race; 


"I be dreadful judge, with ſtern command, 


Divides him to a different place. 


PSALM II. S. M. 


Chriſt dying, bes and reigning. 
entiles rage, 
And Jews with one accord 
Bend all their counſels to deſtroy 
Th' Anointed of the Lord? 


Rulers and kings agree 
To form a vain deſign : 

Againſt the Lord their powers unite, | 
Againſt his Chriſt they join. 


B 2 3 The 


4 PSALM II. III. 


3 The Lord derides their rage, 
And will fupport his throne : 

Fe that hath rais'd him from the dead, 
Hath own'd him for his fon. 


4 He aiks, and God beſ.ows 
A large inheritance ; 
Far as the world's remoteſt ends 
ilis kingdom ſhall advance. 


PSALM III. L. M. 
morning palm. 


1 © LORD, how many are my foes 
In this weak ſiate of fleſh and blood! 
My peace they daily diſcompoſe; 
But my defence and hope is God. 


2 Tir'd with the burdens of the day, 
To thee | rais'd an evening cry; 
Thou heardſt when I began to pray, 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 


3 Supported by thy heavenly aid, 
I laid me down and ſlept ſecure ; | 
Not death ſhould make my heart afraid, 
Though l ſhould wake and riſe no more. 


4 But God ſuſtain'd me all the night; 
Salvation doth to God belong: 
He rais d my head to ſee the light, 
And makes his praiſe my morning ſong. 


PSALM 


__ PSALMIV.V. 5 


PSALM IV. C. NM. 
An evening pſalm. 


.."Y ORD, thou wilt hear me when [ pray ; 
am for ever thine: 
I fear before thee all the day, 
Nor would I dare to ſin. 


2 And while I reſt my weary head 
From cares and buſineſs free, 
"Tis ſweet conve erſing on my bed 


With my own heart and thee. 


3 I pay this evenicz ſaerifice; 
And when my work is done, 
Great God, my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 


4 Thus with my thoughts compos'd to peace, 
PIl give my eyes to ſleep: 

Thy hand in ſafety keeps my days, 

And will my llumbers keep. 


PSALM V. C. M. 
For the Lord's day morning. 
Lon in the morning thou malt hear 


My voice alcending high: 
To Pe will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 

2 Thou art a God before whoſe ſight 
The wicked ſhall not ſtand; 
Sinners ſhall ne er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right-hand. 


B 3 3 But 


PSALM V. VI. 


3 But to thy houſe will I reſort, 

| To taſte thy mercies there; 

I will frequent thy holy court, 

And worſhip in thy fear. 

4 O may thy ſpirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteouſneſs ! 

Make every path of duty ſtraight 
And plain before my face. 


5 The men that love and fear thy name 
Shall ſee their hopes fulfill'd; 

The mighty God will compaſs them 
With favour as a ſhield. 


PSALM VI. L. NI. 


ORD, I can ſuffer thy rebuke, 

When thou with kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe: 
But thy fierce wrath | cannot bear; 
Olet i not againſt me rile ! 


2 Pity my languiſhing eſtate, 


And eaſe the ſorrows that I feel; 
The wounds thy heavy hand hath made, 
O let thy gentler touches heal! 


3 See how I paſs my weary days 

In ſighs and groans ; and when 'tis night, 
My bed is water'd with my tears, 
My grief conſumes and dims my ſight. 
4 Look how the powers of nature movrn | 
How long, almighty God ! how long ? 
When ſhall thine hour of grace return ? 


When ſhall | make thy grace my ſong ? 
"PSALM 


PSALM VII. 7 


PSALM VII. S. M. 
God's fevereignty and gunc(T. 


LORD, our heavenly king, 
1 hy name is all divine! 
1 hy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the heavens they ſhine, 


2 When to thy works on high 
| raiſe my wondering eyes, 


And ſee the moon complete in light 
Adorn the darkſome ies: 


3 When I ſurvey the ſtars, 
And all their ſhining forms: 
L ord, what is man, t that worthleſs thing, 
Akin to duſt and worms! 


4 Lord, what is worthleſs man 
That thou ſhouldit love him fo ! 
Next to thine angels is he placed, 
And lord of all below. 


5 Thine honours crown his head, 
While beaſts like flaves obey, 
And birds that cut the air with wings, 
And fiſh that cleave the tea. 


6 How rich thy bounties are, 
And wondrous are thy ways! 
Of dutt and worms thy power can frame 
A monument of praiſe. 


B 4 7 O. Lord, 


EL. 4 if 
7 O Lord, our heavenly king, 


Thy name is all divine 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the heavens they ſhine. 


PSALM VIII. L. M. Mcexnick. 
1 IMMORTAL£king, thro'earth's wide frame, 


How great thy honour, praile, and name ! 
Whoſe reign o'er diſtant worlds extends, 
| Whoſe glory heaven's vaſt height tranſcends, 


2 When rat in thought, with watcful eye, 
] view the wonders of the Ky, 
W hoſe frame thy fingers o'er our head 
In rich magnificence have ſpread : 


3 The ſilent moon with waxing horn 
Along th' ethereal region borne ; 
The itars with vivid luſtre crown'd, 


That nightly walk their deſtin'd round: 


4 Lord, what is man, that in thy care 
His humble lot ſhould find a fhare ? 
Or what the fon of man, that thou 
Thus to his wants thy ear ſhouldſt bow? 2 


5 Subjefted to his feet by thee, 
To him all nature bows the knee : 
Immortal king, through earth's wide frame, 
How great thy honour, praiſe, and name 


TS ALM 


ALM IX. x. 


PALM IX. L. M. Mexntcx. 
Con, £dence in God. 


ARM'D to its inmoſt depth, ap 
breaſt 
Thanks not by words to be expreſt 
Conceives ; nor ſhall my grateful tongue 
Ler leave thy wondrous acts unſung. 


2 Thee, Lord, I boaſt my bliis ſupreme; 
Thy praiſe my ſong's exhauſtleſs theme: 
O, higher than the higheſt, hail ! 
Thou who haſt bid my cauſe prevail. 


Come ye, who in the dangerous hour 
Wi for your guard the ſtrong· built tower, 
Each terror to the winds refizn'd, 
In Gad a ſurer refuge tind. 


. The ſouls that erſt oppreſt with woe 
Have learn'd thy name, great God, to know, 
Their hope on thee ſhall ſtill ſuſtain, 

vw hom none has fought and fought i in vain. 


FSALM X. L. M. Mnankiex. 
Gad the protector of innocence. 


I LIVE HAT eyes like thine, eternal Sire, 

Throꝰ fin's obſeureſt depths enquire ? 
What judge like thee on virtue's foes 
Ihe neediul vengeance can impoſe 2 - 


Bg 


10 PSALM X. XI. 


2 The meek obſerver of thy laws 
To thee commits his injur'd cauſe: 
In thee, each anxious fear reſign'd, 


The fatherleſs a father find. , 


3 Thine is the throne: beneath thy reign, 
Immortal king, the tribes profane 
Behold their dreams of conqueſt o'er, 
And vaniſh to be ſeen no more. 


4 Thou, Lord, thy people's with canſt read, 

_ Ere from their lips the prayer proceed: 
»Tis thine their drooping hearts to rear, 
Bow to their wants th' attentive ear: 

5 The weeping orphan's cheek to dry, 
Ij)!he guiltleſs ſufferer's cauſe to try, 
To rein each earth-born tyrant's will, 


And bid the ſons of pride be ſtill. 


PSALM XI. L. M. 
Gad loves the ri Sekten, and Sons iſhes the wicked. 


I PHE [rd i in heaven has fix d his throne, 
| His eyes ſurvey the world below : 

To him all mortal things are known, 

His eye-lids ſearch our ſpirits through. 
2 If he afflict his ſaints fo far 

To prove their love and try their grace, 


What may the bold tranſgreſſors ffar ? 
His very foul abhors their ways. 


3 On 


PSALM XI. XIII. 11 


On impious wretches he ſhall rain 
Tempeſts of brimſtone, fire, and death ; 
Such as he kindled on the plain 

Of Sodom with his angry breath. 


The righteous Lord loves righteous ſouls, 
VV hoſe thoughts and ations 8 are ſincere ; 
And with a gracious eye beholds 

The men who his own image bear. 


PSALM Xill. I. A. Mengiex. 


OS) 


Refuge in Goll. 


[OW long ſhall I, my God, in vain, 

Preſs'd by a weight of oriefs, complain? 
Say, (hall I fink in decp deſpair, 
For ever baniſh'd from thy care? 


Thy ſuppliant's voice attentive weigh, 
And bid, O bid thy heavenly ray 

Wich healing influence o er me riſe, 
Ere death's dark ſlumbers cloſe mine eyes. 


What tranſ port would my fall impart 
To cach incens d oppoſer's heart! 

« Behold,” the hoſtile tongue would cry, 
« Peneath my feet behold him lie 


Fut while their ceaſeleſs threats I hear, 


Thy mercy, Lord, diſpels my fear ; 


Nly hopes on thy ſalvation reſt, 
And fill with conſcious joy my breaſt. 


8 5 wen | 


10 PSALM XIV. XV. 


5 Well pleas'd that mercy to proclaim, 
To thee inſtin& with holy flame, 
To thee my tongue from day to day 
Shall meditate the grateful lay. 


PSALM XIV. L. M. Mzxznick. 
"RE The folly of atheiſm. 
1 BEHOLD the fool, whoſe heart denies 
The God who form'd the earth and ſkies! 
While fearleſs fin's worſt path he treads, 
Mark how the dire example ſpreads. 


2 Yet ſee their thoughts tumultuous roll; 
See various terrors ſhake their foul : 
For God amidſt the righteous dwel's, 
And each invading foe repels. 

3 And what are ye who thus deride 
The fouls that in their God confide, 
With wiſe ſimplicity of mind, 

To his all- juſt decrees reſign'd ? 


PSALM XV. C. M. 
Qunaliſications of a Chriſtian. 
I WH ſhall inhabit in thy hill ? 
O God of holineſs ! 
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his throne of grace ? 
2 The man who walks in pious ways, 
And works with righteous hands; 
| That truſts his Maker's promites, 
And follows his commands. 


3 He 


Y 
= 


; : 
. * 
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PSALM XV. XVI. 13 


3 He ſpeaks the meaning of his heart, 
Nor ſlanders with his tongue; 
Will ſcarce believe an ill report, 
Nor do his neighbour wrong. 


4 The wealthy ſinner he contemns, 
Loves all that fear the Lord ; 
And thougl to his own hurt he fe ears, 
Still he performs his word. 


5 His hands dililain a golden bribe, 
And never gripe che poor 


This man ſhall dwell with God on earth, 
And find his heaven ſecure. 


PSALM XVI. C. M. 
Support and counſel from God. 
1 1 heathens to their idols haſte, 
And worſhip wood or ſtone; 
But my delightful lot is caſt 
Where the true God is known. 


to 


His hand provides my conflant food; 
He fills my daily cup : 

Much am I pleas'd with preſent —_ 
But more rejoice in hope. 


3 God is my portion and my joy, 
His countels are my light ; 
He gives me {ſweet advice by day, 
And gentle hints by night. 


4 My } 
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4 My foul would all her thoughts approve 
To his all- ſeeing eye; 
Nor death, nor hell, my hope ſhall move, 
White ſuch afriend i is 2 


PSALM XVI. L. M. 
Courage in death. 

1 WHEN God is nigh, my faith is ſtrong ; 
E is arm is my almighty prop: 

Fe glad, my heart; rejoice, my tongue; 
My dying fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 

2 Though in the duſt I lay my head, 

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My foul for ever with the dead, 
Nor loſe thy children in the grave. 

3 My fleſh ſhall thy firſt call obey, 
Shake off the duſt, and rife on high; 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wondrous way 
Up to thy throne above the ſky. 

4 There ſtreams of endleſs pleature flow, 
And full diſcoveries of thy grace, 
Which we but taſted here below, 

Spread heavenly joys through all the place. 


PSALM XVI. 2d Part. L. M. MEza RICE. 


1 FATHER of all, my foul defend ! 
On thee my ſtedfaſt hopes depend: 
In vain with grateful zeal I burn, 


Thy boundleſs goodneſs to return. 
2 Thee 


P3ALM XVI. XVII. 


2 Thee, Lord, my patrimony, Thee 
The portion of my cup, I fee: 
Thee let me blefs ! the faichſul guide, 
Whoſe counſels o'er my life preſide. 


In all my acts. in each intent, 

hee to my foul my thoughts preſent ; 
Whoſe ſure defence my gate has barr'd, 
nd planted on my rig Tht a guard. 


I 


4 And though thy will has thus ordain'd) 
My fleſh to death s dark ſhades deſcend ; 
Yet hope, ev n thure its conſtant gueſt, 
Shall fm otli che pulow of my relt. 


5 Thou from the grave my ſoul ſhalt claim, 
Nor leave thy ſervant, in whoſe frame 
Thy hallowing ſpirit dweils enſhrin'd, 

 iopale corruption's power reſign d: 


6 But to my eyes, in full ſurvey, 
The opening paths of lite diſplay; 
Theſe paths that to thy preſence bear, 
For 3 of bliſs is there. 


PSALM XVII. L. M. 
The ſiuuc N' pr tion, and the ſaint's Hope. 
I WHAT ſinners value I reſign: 
| Lord, tis enough that thou art mine! 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful face, 
And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs. 


2 This 


[ 
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2 T his life's a dream, an empty ſhow : 
But the bright world, to which I go, 
 Hath joys ſubſtantial and fincere ; 5 
When ſhall I wake and find me there? 


3 O glorious hour! O bleſt abode ! 
I ſhall be near and hike my God ; 
And fleſh and fin no more controul 


The facred pleaſures of the ſoul. 


4 My fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the ground 
Till the laſt trumpet's joyful found, 
Then burſt the chains with ſweet ſurpriſe, 
And in my Saviour's image riſe. 


PSALM XVII. I. M. 
Salvation and triumph. 


J8 T are thy ways, and true thy word, 
Great rock of my ſecure abode ! 
Who is a God beſide the Lord? 


Or where's a refuge like our God ? 


2 He lives; and, bleſſed be my rock ! 
The God of my ſalvation lives: 

The dat!: deſigns of hell are broke; 
| Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 


3 Before the ſcoffers of the age 
I will exalt my Father's name; 
Nor tremble at their mighty rage, 
But meet reproach and bear the ſhame. 


P3ALM 
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3 LN XVI! 2d Part. L. M. Anden 
Caonſiilence in Gad. 


1 BLEST obje ject of my ſoul's defire ! 

Io thee my grateful thoughts aſpire : 
On thee my ſtedfaſt hope 1 build, 

My God, my reit, my rock, my ſhield. 

2 The ſtrength of my ſalvation thee, 

And tower of lure defence I ſee: 
What foe ſhall e'cr my terror raiſe, 
Wnile thus I pay my debt of praiſe? 

3 Thou ſec'ſt, eternal Judge, my breatt 

__ LV aa taint of inward guilt deteſt: 

My will ſubdued to thy commands, 
And waſh'd in innocence my hands. 

4 While night's thick ſhades around me ſtand, 
My lamp, illumin'd by thy hand, 

Pours through the gloom its ſteady ray, 

And turns my darknels into day. 

5 On thy bleft word who build their truſt 
Shall find their confidence was juit : 
What God but thee ſhall Iſrael know? 
Or who, O who can fave but thou ? 


PSALM XIX. iſt Part. S. M. 
The back of nature and ſcripture. 
I Bt HOL the lofty ſky 
Declares its maker, God; 
And all his ſtarry works on high 
Prociaim his power abroad. 


2 The 
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2 The darkneſs and the light 
Still keep their courie the ſame; 
While night to day, and day to night, 
Divincly teach his name. 
3 In every different land 
Their general voice is known ; 
They ſhew the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne. 
4 Ye Britiſh lands, rejoice ! 
Here he reveals his word: 
We are not left to nature's voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 
5 His ſtatutes and commands 
Are ſet before our eyes: 
He puts his goſpel in our hands, 
Where our ſalvation lies. 
6 His laws are juſt and pure, 
His truth without deceit ; 
His promiſes for ever ſure, 
And his rewards are great. 


| PSALM XIX. 2d Part. S. M. 
1 BEHOLD the morning ſun 


Begins his glorious way! 
His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and hight convey. 
2 But where the goſpel comes, 
It ſpreads diviner light; 
It calls dead ſinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their ſight. 


3 How 


C2 
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How perfe d is thy word, 


And all thy judgments juſt ! 
For ever ſure thy promiſe, Lord! 
And men ſecurely truſt. 


My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given! 

O may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven! 


5 O who can ever find 


2 


The errors of his ways? 
Yet, with a bold preſumptuous mind, 
I would not dare tranſgreſs. 


VV hile with my heart and tongue 

I ſpread thy praiſe abroad, 
Accept the worſhip and the ſong, 
_ Ny Saviour, and my God! 


PSALM XIX. iſt Part. L. M. 
T HE heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! ! 
In every ſtar thy wiſdom ſhines: 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
e read thy name in fairer lines. 
The rolling tun, the changing light, 
And fights and days thy power confeſs : 
But the bleſt volume thou haſt writ, 
Reveals thy juſtice and thy grace. 


Sun, moon, an! ſtars convey thy praiſe 


Round the whole earth, and never ſtand ; 


So when thy truth began its race, 
Ir rouch'd and glanced on every land. 


4 Nor 
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4 Nor ſhall thy forending goſpcl reſt, 
Till through the world thy truth has run; 
Till Chriff hath all the nations ble ſs'd, | 
That fee the light, or feel the ſun. 


5 Great Sun of righteouſneſs, aril- ! 

Bleſs the dark world with acavenly light! 
1 hy goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 


6 Thy nobleſt wonders here we view 
In fou's renew'd, and fins forgiven : 
| Lord, cleanſe my (ins, my foul renew, 
And make thy word iny guide to heaven | 


PSALM XX. 2d Part. I. M. Appin. | 


1 THE ſpacious firmament on high, 

Wich all the blue ethereal ſky, 
And ſpangled heav'ns, a ſhining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 


2 Th' unwearied ſun from day to day 
Doth his Creator's power diſplay, 
And publiſhes through every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

3 And when the evening ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the liſt'ning earth 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth: 


4 While all the ſtars that round her burn, ä 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


5 What 
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What though in ſolemn filence all 
Move round the vaſt terreſtrial ball; 
What though nor real voice nor found 
Amid their radiant orbs be found : 

In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice; 

For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, 

«© The hand that made us is divine!“ 


PSALM XIX. as 113th. 
GREAT God ! the heavens' well-order'd 


frame 


Declares the glories of thy name: 


There thy rich works of wonder ſhine ; 
A thouſand ſtarry beauties there, 
A thouſand radiant marks appear 
Of boundleſs power, and fkill divine. 
From night to day, from day to night, 


The dawning and the dying light 


Lectures of heavenly wiſdom read ; 
With filent eloquence they raiſe 


Our thoughts to our Creator's praiſe, 


And neither ſound nor language need. 
Yet their divine inſtructions run 
Far as the journies of the fun, 


And every nation knows their voice. 
The ſun, like ſome young bridegroom dreſt, 


| Breaks from the chambers of the eaſt, 
Rolls round, and makes the earth ee, | 


4 Where'er 


— — jp LS > 


"_— r 
. 


22 PSALM XIX. 


4 Where'er he ſpreads his beams abroad, 
He ſmiles, and ſpeaks his maker, God. 
All nature joins to ſhew thy praile ! 
Thus God in every creature ſhines ; 

Fair 1s the book of nature's lines, 
But fairer is the book of grace. 


5 I love the volumes of thy word, 


W hat light and joy thoſe leaves afford 
To ſouls benighted and difſtreſt! 

Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 

Thy fear forbids my feet to ſtray, 
Thy promiſe leads my heart to reſt. 


6 From the diſcoveries of thy law 

The perfect rules of life I draw; 
Theſe are my ſtudy and delight: 

Nor honey fo invites the taſte, 

Nor gold that hath the furnace paſt 
Appears fo pleaſing to the fight. 


7 Thy threat'nings wake my ſlumb'ring eyes, 
And warn me where my danger les? 
But tis thy bleſſcd goſpel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty conſcience clean, 
Converts my ſoul, ſubdues my ſin, 
And gives a free but large reward! 


8 Who knows the errors of his thouglits? 


My God, forgive my ſecret faults, 
And from preſumptuous ſins reſtrain ! 
Accept my poor attempts of praiſe 
That I have read thy book of grace 

- And book of nature not in vaia. 


PSALM 


PSALM XIX. Pecul. Mea. 


I 


Ur 


PSALM XIX. 


GOD the heav'ns aloud proclaim 


Through their wide-extended frame, 


And the firmament each hour 


Speaks the wonders of his power. 


Day to the ſucceeding day 

Joys the notice to convey ; 

And the nights, in ceaſeleſs round, 
Each to each repeat the found. 


Warmth and life each thankful heart 


Feels thy law, great God, impart ; 


Clear from every ſpot it ſhines, 


And the guilt- ſtain'd thought refines. 


Peſt inſtructor!] from thy ways 
Who can tell how oft he ſtrays ? 
Purge me from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my heart's diſguiſe: 


Let my tongue, from error free, 
Speak the words approv'd by thee: 
To thy all- obſerving eyes 

Let my thoughts accepted riſe. 


While I thus thy name adore, 
And thy healing grace implore, 
Bleſt Redeemer, bow thine ear 


God, my ſtrength, propitious hear! 


*3 
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PSALM XX. L. M. Merrick. 
Gai eur protector. 
I TW. urge to fight the rattling car, 
And thoſe the fiery ſteed prepare, 
_ Unenvied both by us, who ſee 
Our ſure defence, great God, in thee. 


2 Driv'n by ſuperior force they fly, 
Or fall'n in heaps promiſcuous lie; 
White we our heads exulting raiſe, 
And ſing our great deliverer's praiſe. 


O, when we praiſe, and when we pray, 
Do thou, whom heaven and earth obey, 
Accept the praiſe, confirm the prayer, 
And make our fafety ſtill thy care 


-PSALM XXII. L. M. 

Chriffs ſufferings and exaltation. 
OW let our mournful ſongs record 
The dying ſorrows of our Lord, 


When he complain'd in tears and blood 
As one forſaken of his God. 


The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, 
And thook their heads, and laugh'd in ſcorn: 
« He reſcued others from the grave, 

« Now let him try himſclf to fave. 

« This is the man did once pretend 

e God was his father and his friend: 

ce If God the bleſſed lov'd him fo, 
a W hy doth he fail to help him now? 


4 They 
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4 They wound his head, his hands, his feet, 
Till ſtreams of blood each other meet; 
By lot his garments they divide, 

And mock the pangs in which he died. 


5 But God, his father, heard his cry; 
| Rais'd from the dead, he reigns on high: 
The nations learn his righteouſneſs, 
And humble finners taſte his grace. 


PSALM XXIII. L. M. 
God our ſhepherd. 


1 N /{Y ſhepherd is the living Lord! 
Now (ſhall my wants be well * 
His providence and holy word 
Become my ſafety and my guide. 


2 In paſtures, where ſalvation grows, 
He makes me feed, he makes me reſt; 
There living water gently flows, 
And all the food s divinely bleſt. 


3 My wand'ring feet his ways miſtake ; 
But he reſtores my foul to peace, 
And leads me, for his mercy's ſake, 
In the fair paths of righteouſneſs. 


4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors are; 
My heart and hope ſhall never fail, 


For God my * s with me there. 
Cc 5 Amidſt 
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5 Amidft the darkneſs and the deeps, 
| Thou art my comfort! Thou my ſtay ! 


Thy itaff ſupports my feeble ſteps, 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 


PSALM XXIII. C. M. 
z MY ſhepherd will ſupply my need; 
Jehovah is his name! 


In paſtures freſh he makes me feed, 
| Beſide the living ſtream. 


2 He brings my wand'ring ſpirit back, 
When forſake his ways; 
And leads me, for his mercy's fake, 


In paths of truth and grace. 


4 When I walk through the ſhades of death, 


'Thy 1 is my ſtay; 
A word of thy ſi * breath 
Drives all my fears away. 


4 Thy hand, in fight of all my foes, 

Doth ſtill my table ſpread; 

My cup with bleſſings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 


5 The ſure proviſions of my God 
Attend me all my days: 
0 may thy houſe be mine abode, 
And all my work be praiſe! 


PSALM 
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PSALM XXIII. S. M. 


THE Lord my ſhepherd is! 
I ſhall be well ſupplied : 
Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beſide ? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly paſture grows, 
Where living waters gently paſs, 
And full falvation flows. 


3 If e'er I go aſtray, 
He doth my ſoul reclaim, 


And guides me in his own right way, 
For his moſt holy name. 


4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear; 
ThoughTſhould walk thro'death 'sdark ſhade, 
My ſnepherd's with me there, 


5 In ſight of all my foes, , 
Thou doſt my table ſpread ; 
My cup. with bleſſings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 
6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my . days; 
Nor from thy — will I remove, 
Nor ceaſe to ſpeak thy praiſe. 


C 2 PSALM 
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PSALM XXIII. Pecul. Meaſ. Merrick. 
1 LO my ſhepherd's hand divine! 
ER INS NT be mine; 
In a paſture fair and large 
He ſhall feed his happy charge. 
2 When I faint with ſummer's heat, 
He ſhall lead my weary feet 
To the fireams that, ſtill and Now, 
Through the verdant meadow flow. 
3 He my foul anew ſhall frame 5 
And his mercy to proclaim, 
When through devious paths I ſtray, 
Teach my ſteps the better way. 
4 Thou my plenteous board haſt ſpread, 
Thou with oil refreſh'd my head; 
 Filfd by Thee my cup o'erflows, 
For thy love no limit knows. 
5 Conſtant to my lateſt end, 
This my footſteps ſhall attend, 
And ſhall bid thy hallow'd dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 
PSALM XXII. Laſt Part. Appison. 
1 THE Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care; 
His prefence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


2 When 
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2 When in the ſultry glebe | faint, 
Or o'er the thirſty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoſt and flow, 
Amid the verdant landſcape flow. 


3 Thougzh in the paths of death I tread, 


With gloomy horrors overſpread, 

My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill ! 

Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade. 


4 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I ſtray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile ; 

The barren vilderns f. hal mall ſmile _ 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 


PSALM XXIV. C. M. 
Daelling with God. 

1 IHE earth for ever is the Lord's, 
With Adam's num'rous race; 


He rais'd its arches o'er the floods, 
And built it on the ſeas. 


2 But who among the ſons of men 
May viſit thine abode ? 
He that hath hands from miſchief clean, 
Whoſe heart is right with God. 


C 1 -  —— 
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3 This is the man may riſe and take 
The bleflings of his grace; 
This is the lot of thoſe who ſeek 
The God of Jacob's face. 


4 Now let our ſouls immortal powers 
To meet the Lord Prepare; 
Lift up their everlaſting doors: 


The King of Glory 's near 


5 The King of Glory! who can tell 
The wonders of his might? 
He rules the nations; but to dwell. 
With ſaints is his delight. 


PSALM XXV. 8. M. 

ERE ſhall the man be found 

That fears t' offend his Gd? 

That loves the goſpel's joyful found, 
And trembles at the rod ? 


2 The Lord ſhall make him know 
The ſecrets of his heart, 
The wonders of his cov'nant ſhew, 
And all his love impart. 


3 The dealings of his hand 
Are truth and mercy ſtill, 
With ſuch as to his cov'nant ſtand, 
And love to do his will. 


4 Thin 


PSALM XXV. XXVI. 
4 Their ſoul ſhall dwell at eaſe 
Before their maker's face: 


Their ſeed ſhall taſte the promiſes 
In their extenſive grace. 
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_ PSAIM XXVI. L. M. 
Self-examination. 
T JIE me, O Lord! and prove my Ways, 
And try my reins, and try my heart; 
My faith upon thy promiſe ſtays, 
Nor from thy law my feet depart. 


2 I hate to walk, I hate to ſit 
With men of vanity and lies ; 
The ſcoffer and the hypocrite = 
Abe the bilborotice of talas eyes. 


3 I love thy habitation, Lord! 
The temple where thy honours dwell ; 
There ſhall I hear thy holy word, 
And there thy works of wonder tell. 


4 Let not my ſoul be join'd at laſt 
To men of treachery and blood, 
Since I my days on earth have paſs d 
Among the ſaints and near my God. 


PSALM XXVI. C. M. Merrick. 

1 BE thou my judge ! thy ſearching eyes 
My guiltleſs life have known: 

On thee my ſtedfaſt ſoul relies, 

Nor fear of lapſe ſhall own. 
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2 O ſearch me ſtill! my heart, my reins 
With ftricteft view ſurvey ! 
Thy love, great God! my hope ſuſtains, 
Thy truth directs my way. 
3 The houſe of guile, and ſeat of lies, 
With ſtudious care I ſhun ; 


From crowds that impious deeds de viſe 
My fteps abhorrent run. 


4 O let me not the vengeance ſhare 
That waits the guilty tribe, 
Where murd' rous hands each miſchief dare, 
And graſp the offer'd bribe ! 


5 But pour, O O pour, pour, while thus I tread 
The path by thee prepar's, | 

Thy beams of mercy on my he 

ern 


PSALM XXVIL C. M. 
OON as 1 heard my Father ſay, 
Ye children, ſeek my grace; 


My heart replied, without delay, . 
Fl ſeek my Father's face. 


2 Let not thy face be hid from me, 
Nor 4 my ſoul away: 
God of my . I fiy tothee 
In a g day! 


3 Should 
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3 Should friends and kindred near and dear 


Leave me to want or die, 


My God would make my life his care, 


And all my need ſupply. 


4 My fainting fleſh had died with grief, 


Had not my foul believ'd 
To ſee thy grace provide relief; 
Nor was my hope decetv'd. 


5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling fines, 


And keep your courage up : 


He'll raiſe your _ when it faints, 


And far exceed your hope. 


PSALM XXVII. L. M. Mas. STEELE. 


1 


THE Lord my Saviour is my light ; ; 
What terrors can my foul affright ? 

While God, my ſtrength, my life, is near, 
What potent arm ſhall make me fear? 


Should num'rous hoſts beſiege me round, 
My ſtedfaſt heart no fear ſhall wound; 

T E war ſhould rife in dread array, 
God is my ſtrength, my hope, my ſtay. 
When troubles riſe, my guardian, God, 


Will hide me ſafe in his abode ; 


Firm as a rock my hope ſhall ſtand, 
Suſtain'd by his almighty hz 
Thou facred ſpring of all my joys, 
Whene'er I raiſe my plaintive voice, 
O let thy ſovereign mercy hear, 
And anſwer all my humble prayer ! 

„ 5 Should 
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5 Should every earthly friend depart, 
And nature leave a parent's heart, 
My God, on whom my hopes depend, 

Will be my father and my friend. 


6 O teach me, Lord, thy ſacred way ! 
Upbold my fieps, nor let me ftray ! 
While enemies and fears alarm, 
Extend thy kind, thy guardian arm ! 


7 Ye humble ſouls, in every ſtrait, 
On God with ſacred courage wait; 
His hand ſhall life and ftrength afford: 

O wait continual on the Lord! 


PSALM XXVIII. Pecul. Meaſ. Mtxnick. 
bp Prayer and thankſgiving. | 


9 G my ſtrength, to thee I pray; 
Turn not thou thine ear away 
Gracious to my vows attend, 
While the humble knee I bend ! 


2 Give me not thy wrath to know, 
Nor to feel the vengeful blow, 
By thy juſt decrees aſſign '“! 
To the men of impious mind ! 


3 Let me for with pitying ear 
| God my prayer has deign'd to hear— 
Let me thanks perpetual yield, 
He my ſtrength, and he my ſhield. 


OF. n 2 «th 1 Fl "IR - . 


4 On 


' PSALM XXVII. XXIX. 35 
4 On his long experienc'd aid 
See my hope for ever ſtay d; 


And my tongue in grateful lays 
Conſecrates to him its praiſe. 


5 Save thy people from diſtreſs ! 
And thy patrimony bleſs! 
Give them, Lord, thy love to ſhare! 
Feed them with a ſhepherd's care 


PSALM XXIX. L. M. 
Storm and thunder. 


Av to the Lord, ye ſons of fame l 
Give to the Lord renown and power; 
Aſcribe due honours to his name, 
And his eternal might adore. 


2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud, 
Over the ocean and the land ; 
His voice divides the wat'ry cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 


3 He ſpeaks—and tempeſt, hail, and wind 
Lay the wide foreſt bare around : 
The fearful hart and frighted hind 


Leap at the terror of the ſound. 


P 2 "OR p 


4 To Lebanon he turns his voice, 
1 lo! the ſtately cedars break; 
The mountains tremble at the nat. 
The valleys roar, the deſerts quake. 


C 6 5 The 


36 PSALM XXIX. XXX. XXXI. 


5 The Lord fits ſov rei n on the flood, 
The thund'rer reigns for ever 
But makes his church his bleſt * 
Where we his awful glories fing : 


6 In f_ quand there, the Lord 
The counſel of * grace imparts: 
Amid the raging ſtorm his word 


Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 


PSALM XXX. L. NM. 

|| Sichneſs Abl 

1 | WILL extol thee, Lord, on high; 
At thy command diſeaſes fly: 

Who, but a God, can ſpeak and ſave 
From the dark borders of the grave? 
2 Sing to the Lord, ye ſaints of his! 
And tell how large his goodneſs is: 
Let all your rs rejoice and bleſs, 
While you record his holineſs. 


3 His anger but a moment ſtays ; 


His love is life and length of days: 


Though grief and tears the night employ, 
The morning ſtar reſtores the joy. 


PSALM XXXI. L. M. Mrs. STzzLe. 
God a 1 goo qo and malice. 


2 They mourn their follies paſt, 


PSALM XXXI. XXII. 37 


2 Thou art a rock, thy name alone 
The fortreſs where my hopes retreat: 
O make thy power and mercy known! 
To ſafety guide my trembling feet 


3 What endleſs bliſs, O bounteous Lord ! 
(Immenſcly great, divinely free!) 

Haſt thou reſerv d for their reward 
Who fear thy name, and truſt in thee ! 


4 Thy gracious hand ſhall near thee hide 
Theſe happy fav'rites of thy care : 

Safe at thy feet they ſhall abide; 

Nor pride, nor ſlander, reach them three. 


5 Ye humble ſouls, who ſeek his face, 
Let ſacred courage fill your heart; 
Hope in the Lord, and truſt his grace, - 
And he ſhall heavenly ſtrength impart. 


PSALM XXXII. S. M. 
Forgiveneſi pon confeſſion. 


1 \ Bleſſed ſouls are they | 
Whole fins are cover'd o'er; -- 
Divinely bleſt, to whom the Lord | 
Imputes their guilt no more. 


And keep their hearts with care ; 
Their lips and lives without deceit, 
Shall prove their faith ſincere. 
3 While 
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3 While I conceal'd my guilt, 
I felt the feſt ring A ow, 

Till I confeſs'd my fins to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 


4 Let ſinners learn to pray ; 
Loet ſaints keep near the throne : 
Our help, in times of deep diſtreſs, 
| found in God alone. 


PSALM XXXIIL 1ſt Part. C. NI. 
Works of creation and providence. 


R I. E, ye righteous, i in the Lord © 
This work belongs to you : 
of his name, his ways, his word ; 
3 holy, juſt, and true 


2 His mercy and his righteouſneſs 
Let heaven and earth proclaim ; 
His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wondrous name. 


3 His wiſdom and almighty word 
The heavenly arches ſpread ; 
And by the ſpirit of the Lord 
Their ſhining hoſts were made. 


4 He bid the liquid waters flow 

To their appointed deep; 

The flowing ſeas their limits know, 
And their own ſtation keep. 


PSALM XXXIII. 39 


5 Ye tenants of the ſpacious earth, 
With fear before him fiand; 
He ſpake, and nature took its birth, 
And reſts on his command. 

6 He ſcorns the angry nations” rage, 
And breaks their vain deſigns ; 
His counſel ſtands through ev'ry age, 

And in full glory ſhines. 


PSALM XXXIII. 2d Part. C. M. 
Creatures vain, and God all-ſufficient. 

1 BLEST is the nation where the Lord 
Fat fix d his gracious throne, 
Where he reveals his heav'nly word, 

And calls their tribes his own. 


2 His eye with infinite ſurvey 
Doth the whole world behold ; 
He form'd us all of equal clay, 
And knows our feeble mould. 


3 Kings are not reſcued by the force 
Of armies from the grave ; 
Nor ſpeed nor courage of a horſe 
Can the bold rider fave. 


4 Vain is the ſtrength of beaſts or men 
To hope for fafety thence ; 
But holy Fouls from God obtain 


A ſtrong and ſure defence. 


5 God 
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5 * fear, and God their truſt, 
en plagues or famine ſpread; 
His watchful eye ſecures the juſt | 
6 Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice, 
And bleſs us from thy throne ! 


For we have made thy word our choice, 
And truſt thy grace alone. 


' PSALM XXXIII. iſt Part, as 11 ;th. 
| Creation and providence. 


1 YE holy ſouls, in God rejoice! 
Your maker's praiſe becomes your voice : 
Great 1s your theme, your ſongs be new. 
Sing of his name, his word, his ways, 
His works of nature and of grace, 
How wiſe and holy, juſt and true 


2 Juſtice and truth he ever loves, 
And the whole earth his ſs proves; 
His word the heav'nly arches ſpread: 
How wide they ſhine from north to ſouth ! 
And by the ſpirit of his mouth 
Were all the ſtarry armies made. 


3 He gathers the wide-flowing ſeas ; 
Theſe wat' ry treaſures know their place 
In the vaſt ſtore houſe of the deep: 

He ſpake, and gave all nature birth ! 
And fires, and ſeas, and heaven and earth 
| His everlaſting orders keep. 


4 Let 


PSAL\I XXXIII. 
4 Let mortals tremble, and adore 
A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs power; 

Nor dare indulge their feeble rage. 
Vainare your thoughts, and weak your hands; 
But his eternal counſel ſtands, 

And rules the world from age to age. 


PSALM XXXIII. Part ad, as 113th, 
Creatures vain, God all-ſufficient. 
T1 O HAPPY nation, where the Lord 
Reveals the treaſure of his word, 
And builds his church, his earthly throne ! 
His eye the heathen world ſurveys; 
He form'd their hearts, he knows their ways; 
But God, their maker, is unknown. 
2 Let kings rely upon their hoſt, 
And of his ſtrength the champion boaſt ; 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rely: 
In vain we truſt the brutal force, 
Or ſpeed, or courage of an horſe — 
eln. | 
3 The eye of thy compaſſion, Lord! Oo 
Doth more ſecure defence afford | 
When death or dangers threar'ning ſtand : 
Thy watchful eye preſerves the juſt, 
Who make thy name their fear and truſt, 
When wars or famine waſte the land. 
4 In ſickneſs, or the bloody field, 
Thou our phyſician, Thou our ſhield, 
Send us ſalvation from thy throne ! 


We 


a PSALM XXXIV. 


We wait to ſee thy goodneſs ſhine : 
Let us rejoice in help divine, 


2 


PSALM XXXIV. L. M. 


Infirudtions of piety. 
C in years and knowledge 


Your — hope, your parents' joy, 

Attend the counſels of my tongue, 

Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 
2 If you deſire a length of days, 

And peace to crown your mortal ſtate, 


Reſtrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from ſlander and deceit. 


3 The eyes of God regard his faints, 
is ears are open to their cries ; 
He ſets his frowning face againſt 
The ſons of violence and hes. 
4 To humble fouls and broken hearts 
God with his grace 1s ever nigh, 
Pardon and hope his love imparts 
When men in deep contrition lie. 


PSALM XXXIV. C. M. 


1 COME, children, learn to fear the Lord! 
And, that your days be long, 
Let not a falſe nor ſpiteful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 


2 Depart 


PSALM XXXIV. XXXVI. 43 


2 Depart from miſchief, practiſe love, 
Purſue the works of peace; 
So ſhall the Lord your wavs approve, 
And fer your ſouls at eaſe. 


3 His eyes awake to guard the juſt, 
His ears attend their cry; 
When broken ſpirits dwell in duſt, 
The God of grace is nigh. 
4 What though the ſorrows here they taſte 
Are ſharp and tedious too, 
The Lord, who faves them all at laſt, 
Is their ſupporter now, 
5 Evil ſhall ſmite the wicked dead ; 
But God ſecures his own, 
Prevents the miſchief when they ſlide, 
Or heals the broken bone. 
6 When deſolation, like a flood, 
O' er the proud ſinner rolls, 
Saints find a refuge in their God, 
For he redeem'd their fouls. 


PSALM XXXVI. L. M. 
PerfeFions and providence of God. 


1 in the heav'ns, eternal God, 
goodneſs in full glory ſhines! _ 

Thy _ -=7 break through ev'ry cloud, 

That veils and darkens thy deſigns. 


2 For 
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2 For ever firm thy juſtice ſtands, 
As mountains their foundations keep; 
Wiſe are the wonders of thy hands, 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep: 

3 Thy providence is kind and large; 

Both man and beaſt thy bounty ſhare; 

The whole creation is thy charge, 

But faints are thy peculiar care. 

4 My God, how excellent thy grace, 

| Whence all our hope and comfort ſprings ! 
The ſons of Adam, in diſtreſs, . 
Flee to the ſhadow of thy wings. 
5 From the proviſions of thy houſe 
Me ſhall be fed with ſweet repaſt; 
There mercy, like a river, flows, 
And brings falvation to our taſte. 

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the preſence of my Lord ; 
And in thy light our ſouls ſhall ſee 
The glories promis'd in thy word. 

PSALM XXXVI. C. M. 
1 THY juſtice ſhall maintain its throne, 
Though mountains melt away; 
Thy judgments are a world unknown, 
A deep unfathom'd ſea. 
2 Above theſe heav'ns' created rounds 
Thy mercies, Lord, extend ! 
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. 


3 Safety 


PSALM XXXVI. 
3 Safety to man thy goodneſs brings, 
Nor overlooks the beaſt ; 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings 
Thy children chooſe to reſt. 
4 From thee, when creature-ſtreams run low, 
And mortal comforts die, 
Perpetual ſprings of life ſhall flow, 
And raiſe our pleaſures high. 
5 Though all created light decay, 
And death cloſe up our eyes, 
Thy preſence makes eternal day, 
W here clouds can never riſe. 


PSALM XXXVI. S. M. 
ti WHEN man grows bold in fin, 
My heart within me cries, 
He hath no faith of God within, 
Nor fear before his eyes! 
2 But there's a dreadful God, 
Though men renounce his fear ; 
His juſtice, hid behind a cloud, 
Shall one great day appear. 
3 His truth tranſcends the ſky ; | 
In heaven his mercies dwell : | 
Deep as the ſea his judgments lie ; 
His anger burns to hell. 
4 How excellent his love, | 
Whence all our ſafety ſprings | | 
O never let my ſoul remove | 
From underneath his wings 3 | 
= PSALM 


PSALM XXXVII. 


a 
PSALM XXXVII. C.M. 
Cure of envy and fretfulneſs. 


11 TO my God my ways commit, 
And cheerful wait his will; 


Thy hand, which guides my doubtful feet, 
Shall my defires fulfil. 


2 Then let me make the Lord my truſt, 
And practiſe all that's B 
So ſhall 1 dwell among the juſt, 
And he'll provide me food. 
3 Mine innocence ſhalt thou diſplay, 
And make thy judgments known, 


Fair as the light of dawning day, 
And glorious as the noon. 


4 The meek at laſt the earth =""Y 
And are. the heirs of heav'n; 


True riches, with abundant peace, 
To humble ſouls are given. 


5 Reſt in the Lord, and keep his way ; 
Nor let your anger riſe, 


Though providence ſhould long 
To "puniſh haughty vice. 
6 As flow'ry graſs. cut down at noon 
Before the ev'ning fades, 


So ſhall thei? glories vaniſh ſoon, 
In everlaſting ſhades. 


PSALM XXXVII. 47 
PSALM XXXVIL 2d Part. C. M. 
Religion in words and deeds. 

1 WHY do the wealthy wicked boaſt, 
And grow profanely bold? 
The meaneſt portion of the juſt 
Excels the ſinner's gold. 
2 His alms with liberal hand he gives 
Amongſt the ſons of need; 
Ilis memory to long ages lives, 
And bleſſed is his ſeed, 
3 His lips abhor to talk profane, 
To ſlander or defraud ; 
His ready tongue declares to men 
What he has learn'd of God. 
4 The law and goſpel of the Lord 
- Deep in his heart abide; 4 
Led by the ſpirit, and the word, = 
His feet ſhall never ſlide. 
5 When ſinners fall, the righteous ſtand, 
Preſerv'd from every inare; | 
They ſhall poſſeſs the promis'd land, 
And dwell forever there. 


PSALM XXXVII. zd Part. C. M. 
1 MY God, the ſteps of pious men 
Are order'd by thy will : 
Though they ſhould fall, they rife again; 
Thy hand ſupports them till. 


2 The 


| 
| 
| 
| 
: 
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2 The Lord delights to ſee their ways, 


Their virtue he approves; 
He'll ne er deprive them of his grace, 
Nor leave the men he loves. 


3 The heavenly heritage is theirs, 


Their portion and their home ; 
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Ot bleſſings long to come. 


4 Wait on the Lord, ye ſons of men 
Nor fear when tyrants frown ; 
Ye ſhall confeſs their pride was vain 
| When juſtice caſts them down. 


5 The haughty ſinner have | ſeen, 
Not fearing man, nor God, 
Like a tall bay-tree, fair and green, 
Spreading his arms abroad. 


6 And lo he vaniſh'd from the ground 


Deftroy'd by hands unſeen ; 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found, 
Where all that pride had been. 


7 But mark the man of righteouſneſs, 
His ſeveral ſteps attend ! | 
True pleaſure runs through all his ways, 
And peaceful is his end. 


PSALM 


PSALM XXXIX. 49 


PSALM XXXIX. Firſt Part. C. M. 
Vanity of man as mortal. | 


I "PEACH me the meaſure of my days, 
Thou Maker of my frame ! 


I would ſurvey life's narrow ſpace, 
And learn how frail | am. 


2 A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, 
An inch or two of time: 
Man is but vanity and duſt, 
In all his flower and prime. 
3 See the vain race of mortals move 
Like ſhadows o'er the plain: 


They rage and ſtrive, defire and love, 
But all their noiſe is vain. 


4 Some walk in honour's gaudy ſhow, 
Some dig for golden ore; 
They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And ſtraight are ſeen no more. 


5 What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then 
From creatures, earth and duſt ? 


They make our expectations vain, 
And diſappoint our truſt. 
6 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 
My fond deſires recall: 


I give my mortal intereſt up, 
And make my God my all. 


* 
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PSALM XXXIX. Second Part. C. M. 
Sick-bed devotion. 


1 GOD of my life, look gently down, 
Behold the pain II feel! 
But | am dumb before thy throne, 
Nor dare diſpute thy will. 


2 Diſeaſes are thy ſervants, Lord ! 
| They come at thy command: 
I'll not attempt a murm'ring word 
Againſt thy chaſt' ning hand. 


3 Cruſhꝰd as a moth beneath thy hand, 
We moulder to the duſt; 
Our feeble powers can ne er withſtand, 
And all our beauty's loft. 


4 This mortal life decays apace: 
How ſoon the bubble's broke! 
Adam and all his num'rous race 
Are vanity and ſmoke. 


5 I'm but a ſojourner below, 
As all my fathers were: 

a ai The me Las 
When I the ſummons hear 


6 But if my life be ſpar d awhile 
Before my laſt remove, 
Thy praiſe ſhall be my buſineſs ſill, 
And PI declare oy love. 


4 PSALM 


PSALM XXXIX. XL. 5 
| PSALM XXXIX. L. M. Mus. STEELE, 


: ALMIGHTY Maker of my frame, 
Teach me the meaſure of my days; 
Teach me to know how frail I am, 
And ſpend the remnant to thy praiſe. 

2 My days are ſhorter than a ſpan ; 

A little point my life appears : 
How frail at beſt is dying man ! 
How vain are all his hopes and fears! 
Z Vain his ambition, noiſe and ſhow; 
. _ Vain are the cares which rack his mind: 
He heaps up treaſures mix'd with woe; 
He dies, and leaves them all behind. 
4 O be a nobler portion mine! 
My God, I bow before thy throne ! 
Earth's fleeting treaſures I reſign, 
And fix my hope on thee alone. 
PSALM XL. Firſt Part. C. M. 
A ſong of deliverance, ; 
1 Waited patient for the Lord, 
He bow'd to hear my cry; 
He ſaw me reſting on his word, 
And brought falyation nigh. 
2 Firm on a rock he made me ſtand, 
And taught my cheerful tongue 
g To praiſe the wonders of his hand 
1 In a new thankful ſong. 
9 Fe D 2 3 How 
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3 How many are thy thoughts of love, 
Thy mercies, Lord, how great ! 
We have not words nor hours enough 

'Their numbers to repeat. 


4 When I'm afflicted, poor and low, 
And light and peace depart, 

My God beholds my heavy woe, 
And bears me on his heart. 


PSALM XL. Second Part. C. M. 
The ſacrifice of Chriſt. 
1 THUS faith the Lord: * Your work is vain ; 
Give your burnt-ofF rings o'er: 
In dying goats and bullocks lain 
« My foul delights no more.” 


Then ſpake the Saviour: © Lo I'm here, 
« My God, to do thy will! 

e Whate'er thy ſacred books declare 

« 'Thy ſervant ſhall fulfill. 


; © Thy law is ever in my eh, 

« | keep it near my heart; 
« Mine ears are open with delight 
To what thy lips impart. * 


4 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace, 

And much his truth he ſhew'd, 
L And preach'd the way of righteouſneſs 
W — great aſſemblies ſtood. 


5 His 


PSALM XI. XII. XIII. 53 


5 His Father's honour touch'd his heart; 
He pitied ſinners' cries, 
And, to fulfill a Saviour's part, 
Was made a facrifice. 


PSALM XLI. L. M. Mzrrick- 
Charity to the "od | 
I REST who with gen'rous pity glows, 


Who learns to feel another's woes; 
Bows to the poor man's wants his ear, 


And wipes the helpleſs orphan's tear. 
2 In every want, in every woe, 
_ Himſelf thy pity, Lord, ſhall know ; 
Thy love his life ſhall guard, thy hand 
Give to his lot the choſen land. 
3 When languid with diſeaſe and pain » 
Thou, Lord, his ſpirit wilt ſuſtain, 
Prop with thine arm his ſinking head, 
And turn with tend'reſt care his bed, 
1 4 O thankful bleſs th Almighty Lord, 
The God by Jacob's ſons ador dd! 
To him through endleſs ages raiſe 
One ſong of oft repeated praiſe. 


PSALM XLII. 5 M. Mxnxkick. 
Secking God, 


1 » ASp pants the hart for cooling ſprings, 
| So longs my ſoul, O King of kings! 
Thy face in near approach to ſee ; 


So thirſts, great Source of life! for thee. 
D 3 1 
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2 When ſhall I reach thy bleſt abode ? 
When meet the preſence of my God ? 
To him my thanks ſhall ſtill be paid, 
My ſure defence, my conſtant aid. 


3 Thy name to rapture prompts my tongue, 
My joy by day, by night my ſong; | 

To thee my foul aſcends in pray'r, 

And in thy boſom pours its care. 


4 Why thus, my foul, with care oppreſt, 
And whence the woes that fill my breaſt? 
In all thy cares, in all thy woes 
On God thy ſtedfaſt hope repoſe. 


' PSALM XLV. C. NM. 
The government of Chriſt. 
3 T'LL ſpeak the honours of my King, 
I Hl form divinely fair ; 
None of the ſons of mortal race 
May with the Lord compare. 


2 Sweet is thy ſpeech, and heavenly grace 

Upon thy lips is ſhed; 
Thy God with bleſſings infinite 

Hath crown'd thy ſacred head. 

3 Gird on thy ſword, victorious prince, 

Ride with majeſtic ſway ; 

Thy terror ſhall ſtrike through thy foes, 

And make the world obey. 


4 Juſtice 
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PSALM XLV. XLVI. 


4 Juſtice and truth attend thee ſtill, 

But mercy 1s thy choice; | 
And God, thy God, thy foul ſhall fill 
With moſt peculiar joys. 


PSALM XLV. L. M. Maanlcx. 
1 HAIL, fairer than the ſons of men! 
Grace on thy lips and beauty reign, 
That ſpeak thee honour'd from above, 
And bleſt with God's eternal love. 
2 Hail, thou whom nations own their Lord.! 
Gird on thy thigh the glitt ring ſword ; 
By mercy, truth, and juſtice led, 
Ride glorious on, thy conqueſts ſpread. 


| 3 Thy God, the God who rules the ſkies, 

Hath o'er thine equals bid thee riſe ; 
And, pleas'd, the oil of gladneſs ſhed. 
In large profuſion on thy head. 


PSALM XLVI. Firſt Part. L. M. 
The church's ſafety amid national deſolations.. 


381 GD. is the refuge of his ſaints, 

When ſtorms o ſharp diſtreſs invade :: 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him preſent with his aid! 


2 Let mountains from their ſeats be hurl'd: 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 
Convulſions ſhake the ſolid world, 

My faith ſhall never yield to fear.. 


D4 3 Loud: 
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3-Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 
"In ſacred peace our ſouls abide, 

While every nation, every ſhore | 
Trembles, and dreads the ſwelling tide. 


4 There is a ſtream whoſe gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God; 


Life, love and joy till gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode : 


5 That ſacred ſtream thy holy word, 
That all our raging fear controuls ; 
Sweet peace thy promiſes afford, 
And give new ſtrength to fainting ſouls. 
6 Sion enjoys her monarch's love, 
Secure againſt a threat'ning hour; 

Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on his truth, and arm'd with power. 
PSALMXLVI. 2d Part. L. M. MRRIcX. 

1 ON thee, great Ruler of the ſkies, 
On thee our ſtedfaſt hope relies: 
When hoſtile powers againſt us join, 
W hat aid fo preſent, Lord, as thine ? 
2 By thee ſecur'd, no fears we own, 
Though earth convuls'd beneath us groan z 


Though tempeſts o'er her ſurface ſweep, 
And whirl es hills into the deep : 

3 Though, arm'd with rage, before our eyes 
Thar deep in all its horrors riſe, 

While, as the tumult ſpreads around, 
The mountains tremble at the ſound. 


4 Behold 


PSALM XLVI. XLVII. 


4 Behold fair Sion's bleſt retreat, 
9 God has fix d his awful ſeat: 
God, ever watchful, ever nigh, 

Bids ſtorms around her harmleſs fly. 


5 See, rous'd by diſcord's fierce alarms, 
The headlong nations rufh to arms; 
But God aloud aſſerts his ſway, 


And earth's whole fabric melts away. 
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6 Bow then, ye ſons of pride, and own 
That I am God, and Il alone: 
I bind all nature to my will, 
And bid the factious world be ſti. 


PSALM XLVIL Firſt Part. C. M. 
Praiſe to God. 


1 O For a ſhout of ſacred joy 
To God the fov'reign King! 
Let every land their tongues employ 
And hymns of triumph ſing. 


2 While angels ſhout, and praiſe their King, 
Let mortals learn their ſtrains; 
Let all the earth his honours ſing: 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 


3 Rehearſe his praiſe with awe profound, 
Let knowledge lead the ſong ; 


Nor mock him with a folemn found 
Upon a thoughtleſs tongue. 
Ds; 4 In 
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4 In Iſrael ſtood his ancient throne, 
He lov'd that choſen race: 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taſte his grace. 


5 The Britiſh iſlands are the Lord's : 
There Abraham's God is known; 
While powers and princes, ſhields and ſwords 

Submit before his throne, 


| PSALM XLII. zd Part. C. M. Mes nick. 
1 ARISE, ye people ! clap the hand, 


Exulting ſtrike the chord; 
Let every iſle and every land 
Confeſs th' almighty Lord. 


2 Sing to our God in loudeſt ſtrain, 


Perpetual praiſes ſing: 
Ofer earth's wide bound extends his reign ; ; 
O praiſe our God and King! f 


3 His ſway the ſons of human kind 


With " humbleſ homage own, 
And ſanctity with power combin'd 


4 For he, whoſe hands amid the ſkies 
TH eternal ſceptre wield, 
To earth's whole race his care applies, 


| And oer —_ {preads his ſhield. 
PSALM 


PSALM XLVIII. 
PSALM XLII. Firſt Part. 
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S. M. 


The church is the honour and [afety of a nation. 


= (EAT is the Lord our God, . 
And let his praiſe be great 


He makes his churches his 1+" 


His moſt delightful ſeat. 


2. In Sion God is known, 
| A refuge in diſtreſs; 


How bright hath his ſalvation ſhone 


In all her palaces ! 


3 When kings againſt her join'd, 
And faw the Lord was there, 
In wild confuſton of the mind 
They fled with haſty fear. 
4 When navies tall and proud 
Attempt to ſpoil our peace, 


He ſends his tempeſt roaring loud, 


And ſinks them in the ſeas. 


5 Oft have our fathers told, 
Our eyes have often ſeen, 


How well our God ſecures the fold 
Where his. own ſheep have * 


6 In every new diſtreſs 
We'll to his houſe repair; 
We'll think 
And ſeek deliv'rance there. 


D 6 


upon his dom grace, 
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FSALM XLVIIII. Second Part. S. M. 
1 FAR as thy name is known, 
The world declares thy praiſe; 


Thy ſaints, O Lord ! before . throne 
Their ſongs of honour raiſe. 


2 Let ſtrangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compaſs and view the holy ground, 
And mark the building well, 


3 The orders of thy . 
The worſhip of thy court, 
The cheerful tongs, the folemn vows, 
And make a fair report. 


4 How decent, and how wiſe, 
How glortous to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And ries adorn'd with gold. 


5 The God we worſhip now 

Will guide us till we die, 

Will be our God while here below, 
And ours above the ſky. 


PSALM XLIX. L. M. Mranick. 
Death and the reſurrection. 
I VE nations, hear | ye ſons of earth, 
Of higheſt or obſcureſt birth 


Ye who 1 wealth's full board are fed, 
And ye who eat with toll your bread | 


2 Ceaſe, 
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4 The man that offers humble praiſe, 
He glorifies me belt; 
And thoſe that tread my holy ways, 
Shall my ſalvation talte. 


PSALM L. L. M. 


1 THE Lord the Judge his churches warns; 


Let hypocrites attend and fear, 
Who place their hopes in rites and forms, 
But make not faith and love their care. 

2 Vile wretches dare rehearſe his name 
With lips of falſehood and deceit ; 

A friend or brother they defame, 
And ſooth and flatter thoſe they hate. 

3 They watch to do their neighbours wrong, 
Yer dine to ſeek their Maker's face; 
They take his cov'nant on their tongue, 
But break his laws, abuſe his grace. 

4 And while his judgements long delay, 
They grow ſecure, and fin the more; 
They think he ſleeps as well as they, 

And put far off the dreadful hour. 

5 O dreadful hour! When God draws near, 
And ſets their crimes before their eyes, 
His wrath their guilty ſouls ſhall tear, 
And no deliv'rer dare to riſe. 


PSALM L. ad Part. L. M. Mannick. 


1 THE Lord the Almighty Monarch ſpake, 
And bade the earth the ſummons take, 


Far 


. 
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Far as his eyes the realms ſurvey 
Of riſing and declining day. 


2 Our God his courſe ſhall downward bend, 
Nor filent to his work deſcend; 
Devouring flames ſhall march before, 
And mightieſt tempeſt round him roar. 
3 Heav'n from above ſhall hear his call, 


And thou, the vaſt terreſtrial ball; 


| While man's whole race their Judge ſhall 
meet, 
In countleſs throngs before his ſeat. 


4 Th' applauding heav'ns the changeleſs doom, 


. * While God the balance ſhall aſſume, 


In full memorial ſhall record, 
And own the juſtice of their Lord. 


5 © Ye ſouls forgetful of my fear, 


ce With full regard my dictates hear, 
e [| eſt at my word your life the grave 
« Demand, and none be nigh to ſave. 
6 © Who yields the ſacrifice of praiſe, 
« His beſt accepted homage pays; 
« Who forms his ſteps aright ſhall know 
What joys from my falvation flow.” 


PSALM L. Proper Tune. 


THE God of glory ſends his ſummons forth, 

Calls the ſouth -- Ang awakes the north; 

From eaſt to weſt the ſov reign orders ſpread, 

Through diſtant worlds and regions of the 
dead. 


The 
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Tue trumpet ſounds, hell trembles, heav'n re- 
oices! 


Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with cheerful voices! 


2 No more ſhall atheifis mock his long delay; 
mn — ſleeps no more: behold the 
day Inigh, 
Behold the Judge deſcends ! his ouards are 
Tempeſts and fire attend him down the ſky. 
When God appears, all nature ſhall adore him; 
While ſinners tre mble, ſaints rejoice before him. 


3 Heavn, earth, and hell, draw near! let all 
things come 
To hear my juſtice, and the finner's doom! 
But gather firſt my ſaints, the Judge com- 
mands ; 
Bring them, ye angels, from theirdiſtant lands. 
When Chriſt returns, wake every cheerful 
on, [ vation. 
And ſhout, ye ſaints ! he comes for your fal- 


4 Here, faith the Lord, ye angels, ſpread 
their thrones, 

And near me ſeat my fav'rites and my ſons ; 
Come, myredeem'd, poſſes the joys prepar d 
Ere time began: tis your divine reward. 
There's no diſtinction here: Join all your voices, 


And raiſe your heads, ye ſaints, for, heaven re- 
Joices | 
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PSALM L. New Tune. 

I un the Sov reign ſends his ſummons. 

orth, 

Calls the ſouth nations, and awakes the north; 
From eaſt to weſt the ſounding orders ſpread 
Thro' diſtant worlds and regions of the dead: 
No more ſhall atheiſts mock his long delay ; 

is vengeance ſleeps nomore: behold the day! 


2 Behold the Judge de ſcends, his guards are nigh, 
Tempeſt and fire attend him down the ſky: 
Heav'n, earth, and hell, draw near! let all 

things cone 5 

Io hear his juſtice, and the ſinner's doom ! 

But gather firſt my ſaints, the Judge com- 
mands; lands. 
Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant 
3 I, their almighty ſaviour and their God, 
Iam their judge. Ye heav'ns, proclaimabroad 
My juſt eternal ſentence; and declare 
Thoſe awful truths that ſinners dread to hear. 
Sinners in Sion, tremble and retire : 

I doom the painted hypocrite to fire. 

4 Silent I waited with long- ſuff ring love, 
But didſt thou hope that] ſhould ne'er reprove, 
And cheriſh ſuch an impious thought within, 

That God the righteous would indulge thy ſin? 

Behold my terrors now, my thunders roll, 


And thy own crimes affright thy guilty foul ! 
PSALM . 
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PSALM LI. L. M. 
Pleading for pardon. 


l How pity, Lord! O Lord, forgive 4 
Let a repenting rebel live ! 
Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a finner truſt in thee ? 


2 My crimes are great, but not ſurpaſs 
The power and glory of thy grace : 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pard'ning love be found. 


3 O waſh my ſoul from ev'ry fin, 5 
And make my guilty conſcience clean! 
Here on my A. the burthen hes, 
And paſt offences pain my eyes. 


4 My lips with ſhame my fins confeſs 
Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace 

Lord, ſhould oo * grow vere, 
I am condemn d, but thou art clear. 


5 Should ſudden vengeance ſeize my breath, 
] muſt pronounce thee juſt in death; 
And if my ſoul were — to hell, 
Thy righteous law approves it well. 


6 Yet ſave a trembling ſinner, Lord, 
Whoſe hope, ſtill hov? ring round thy word, 
Would light on ſome ſweet promiſe there, 
Some ſure ſupport againſt deſpair ! 


PSALM 


68 PSALM LI. 


PSALM LI. 2d Part. L. M. Mrnnick. 


1 LORD, let thy clemency divine 
Conſpicuous in my pardon ſhine ! 
O let-the fulneſs of thy grace 
Each error of my life efface ! 


2 O turn, great Ruler of the ſkies, 
Turn from my fin thy ſearching eyes ; 
Nor let the offences of my hand 
Within thy book recorded ſtand. 


3 Give me a will to thine ſubdu'd, 
A. conſcience pure, a foul renew'd : 
Nor let me, wrapt in endleſs gloom, 
An outcaſt from thy preſence roam. 


4 O let thy ſpirit to my heart 
Once more his quick'ning aid i impart ; 'Y 

My mind from every fear releaſe, 

And ſoothe my troubled thoughts to peace. 


5 How ſhould my tongue thy Juſtice ſing, 
Inviſible, immortal King ! 
And, long as breath extends my 2 
The God of my falvation praiſe ! 


6 The heart that, taught its guilt to know, 
Repentant heaves with inward woe, 
Shall find its prayers, its groans, its ſighs 
To thee in full eee riſe. 


PSALM 
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PSALM LII. C. M. MzRRIck. 
: Deliverance from oppreſſors. 

I \ \ T HY, tyrant, boaſts thy heart the pow'r 
To —_S a brother's woe, * 
While God his mercy bids each hour 

In ſtreams unmeaſur'd flow ? 

2 The juſt, with thankful awe poſſeſt, 
Shall view thy blaſted pride, 
And, from their fierceſt foe releas'd, 

'Thy impious boaſts deride : 

3 © Lo there the wretch, in treſpaſs bold, 

e Who God's ſupport diſdain'd, 
« And on his heaps of treaſur'd 

c His frantic hope ſuſtain'd !” 
4 Freſh as the verdant olive, I 
Within thy courts ſhall ftand, 
And fix'd, indulgent Lord, rely 
On thy protecting hand. 


PSALM LV. C. M. 
| Daily devotion. 
I BY morning light I'll ſeek his face, 
At noon repeat my cry ; 
The night ſhall hear me aſk his grace : 
Nor will he long deny. 
2 God ſhall preſerve my ſoul from fear, 
Or ſhield me when afraid ; 


Ten thoufand angels muſt appear, 
If he command their aid, 
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3 I caſt my burdens on the Lord ; 
The Lord ſuſtains them all: 
My courage reſts upon his word, 
That faints ſhall never fall. 
4 My higheſt hopes ſhall not be vain, 
My bps ſhall ſpread his praiſe; 
While cruel and deceitful men 
Scarce hve out half their days. 


_ PSALM LV. S. M. 
1 LE ſinners take their courſe, 
And chooſe the road to death; 
But in the worſhip of my God 
I'll ſpend my daily breath. 
2 My thoughts addreſs his throne 
When morning brings the liglit; 
I ſeek his bleſſing every noon, 
And pay my vows at night. 
3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal God! 
While ſinners periſh in ſurpriſe 
Beneath thine angry rod. 
4 Becauſe they dwell at eaſe, 
And no ſad changes feel, 
They neither fear nor truſt thy name, 
Nor learn to do thy will. 


5 But I with all my cares 

Will lean upon the Lord: 

I'll caſt my burden on his arm, 
And reſt upon his word. 


6 His 
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6 His arm ſhall well ſuſtain 5 
The children of his love, 
The ground on which their ſafety ſtands 
No earthly power can move. 
PSALM LVI. C. M. 
Deliverance from oppreſſion. 
1 God moſt holy, juſt, and true 
I have repos d my truſt, 
Nor will 1 2 what fleſh can do, 
The offspring of the duſt. 
2 Thy ſolemn vows are on me, Lord ; 
Thou ſhalt receive my praiſe : 


Tilfing, How faithful is thy word, 
How righteous all thy ways! 


3 Thou haſt ſecur d my ſoul from death, 
O ſet thy pris'ner free! 
That heart, and hand, and life, and breath 

May be employ'd for thee. 


PSALM LVII. L. M. 
Praiſe for protection and truth. 
I ME God, in whom are all the ſprings 
-Y Of boundleſs love and grace unknown, 
Hide me beneath thy ſpreading wings 
Till the dark ftorm is overblown. 
2 Up to the heav'ns I ſend my cry; 
The Lord will my deſires perform : 
He ſends his angels from the ſky, 
And faves me from the threat'ning ſtorm. 


3 Be 
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3 Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell ! 
I hy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell! 


4 My heart is fix'd, my ſong ſhall raiſe 
Immortal honours to thy name : 
Awake, my tongue, to ſound his praiſe, 
My tongue the glory of my frame. 


5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches te the utmoſt ſky : 

His truth to endleſs years remains, 
When lower worlds diſſolve and die. 


6 Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell! 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell ! 


PSALM LVIII. as 113th. 
Warning to magiſtrates. 


I JUDGES, who rule the world by laws, 
Will ye deſpiſe the righteous cauſe, 
When th injur'd poor before you ſtands ? 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, 
And let rich ſinners ſcape ſecure, 


W hile gold and — your hands? 


2 Have ye forgot, or never knew, 
That God will judge the judges too ? 
High in the heav'ns his Juſtice rexgns : 


7 Yet 


2 


g ? 


1g? 


Yet | 
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Yet you invade the rights of God, 
And fend your bold decrees abroad 
To bind the conſcience in your chains. 


3 Ti Almighty thunders from the ſky ! 
Their ur melts, their titles die, 
As hills of ſnow di..olve and run, 

Or ſnails that periſh i: their ſlime, 

Or births that come before their time, 

Vain births that never ſee the ſun. 


4 Thus ſhall the vengeance of the Lord 


Safety and Joy to faints afford ; 

And all that hear ſhall join and ſay, 

ce Sure there's a God that rules on high, 

« A God that hears his children cry, 
And will their ſuff rings well repay.” 


PSALM IX. L. M. Mezzicx. 
2 For a day of humiliation. 
11 EPULSP, diſpers'd, chaſtis'd by thee, 
O grant us, Lord, thy face to ſee ! 
And let the people, once thy care, 
Again thy fav'ring preſence ſhare ! 
2 How trembles this divided land, 
Beneath the terrors of thy hand ! 
O thou, the God whom we adore, 
Its breaches heal, its peace reſtore ! 
3 Behold us, Lord, oppreſs d with woe, 
As exil'd from thy care we go ! 
Our hope on man repos'd in vain, 
O let thy ſtrength, great God, ſuſtain ! | 
E 4 Thug 
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4 Thus arm'd, each adverſe pow'r we dare, 
And dauntleſs meet the ruſhing war ; 


While from thy ſword our foes retire, 
Or 1 in the duſt expire. 


PSALM LXI. S. M. 


Safety in Gad. 
I HEN overwhelm'd with grief, 
My heart within me dies ; 
Helpleſs, and far from all relief, 
To Heav'n I lift my eyes. 


2 O ſend me to the rock 

That 's high above my head, 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My ſhelter and my ſhade! 

3 Within thy preſence, Lord, 

For ever PI abide ! 

Thou art the tow'r of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 


4 Thou giveſt me the lot 
Of thoſe who fear thy name; 
If endleſs life be their reward, 
I ſhall poſſeſs the ſame. 


PSALM LXII. L. M. 
Truft in divine goodneſs and power. 
Y fpirit looks to God alone, 
My rock and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my fears, in all my ftrairs, 
— — waits. 


2 Truſt 
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2 Truſt him, ye ſaints, in all your ways; 
Pour out your hearts before his face: 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
God is our all-ſufficient aid. 


3 Make not increaſing gold your truſt, 
Nor ſet your hearts on glitt ring duſt : 


Why will you graſp the fleeting ſmoke, 

And not believe what God has ſpoke ? 
4 Once hath his awful voice declar d, 

Once and again my ears have heard, 

All pow'r is his eternal due; 

He muſt be fear'd, and truſted too. 


5 For ſov'reign pow'r reigns not alone; 
Grace is a partner of the throne. 
Thy grace and juſtice, mighty Lord 
Shall well divide our laſt reward. er 


The morning of e Lord's . 
I ARLY, my God, without delay, 
I haſte to ſeek thy face ; 


My thirſty fpirit faints away 
Without thy cheering grace: 


21 Jo pilgrims, on the ſcorching ſand, 

Beneath a burning ſky, 

Long for a cooling ſtream at hand, 
And they muſt drink or die. 
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3 I've ſeen thy glory and thy pow'r 
Through all thy temple ſhine ; 
My God, repeat that heav'nly hour, 
That viſion ſo divine ! 


4 Not all the bleſſings of a feaſt 
Can pleaſe my ſoul fo well, 
As when thy richer grace I taſte, 
And in thy preſence dwell. 
5 Not life itſelf, with all her joys, 
Can my beſt 15S move; 
Or raiſe ſo high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 
6 Thus, till my laſt expiring day, 
I'll bleſs my God and King; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 


And tune my lips to ſing. 


PSALM IXI. L. M. 
The love of God better than life. 
1 GREAT God, indulge my humble claim! 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt: 
The glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand all engaged to make me bleſt. 
2 Thou great and good! Thou juſt and wiſe ! 
Thou art my Father, and my God : 
And I am thine by facred ties; 
ä thy ſervant bought with blood. 
3 With 


PSALM LXIII. = 


3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, 


For thee I long, to thee | look; 
As travellers in thirſty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 


4 With early feet I love t' 


Among thy faints, and ſeek thy hes + 
Oft have ſeen thy gbry there, 
And felt the pow'r of fov'reign grace. 


5 My life itſelf, without thy love, 
No tafte of pleaſure could afford; 
T would but a tireſome burthen prove, 
If I were baniſh'd from the Lord. 


6 Amidft the wakeful hours of night, 


When buſy cares afflict my head, 
One thought of Thee gives new delight, 
Aud adds refreſhment to my bed. 


7 l' lift my hands, I'll raife my voice, 
Wauile I have breath to pray or praiſe : 
This work (hall make my heart rejoice, 
And ſpend the remnant of my da; s. 


' PSALM LXIII. S. M. 


1 MY God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call fo mine; 
And let my early cries prevail, 
To taſte thy love divine. 


2 My thirſty fainting ſoul 
Thy mercy doth implore ; 

Not travellers in deſert lands 
Can pant for water more. 


” 


ac 
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3 Forlife, without thy love, 
No reliſh can afford: 
No joy can be compar'd to this, 
10 ſerve and pleaſe the Lord. 


4 In wakeful hours of night, 
I call my God to mind; 
I think how wiſe his counſels are, 
And all his dealings kind. 


5 Since thou haſt been my help, 
To thee my ſpirit flies ; 
And on thy watchful providence 155 
My cheerful hope relies. Ds = 
6 The ſhadow of thy wings 
My ſoul in fafety keeps; 
1 follow where my Father leads, 
And he ſupports my ſteps. 


PSALM LXV. L. M. 
Divine providence : the bleſſings of ſpring. 
7 AT God's command, the morning ray 
_ = > Shines in the caſt, and leads the day; 
He guides the ſun's dechning wheels 
Over the tops of weſtern hills. 
2 Seaſons and times obey his voice; 
The ev' ning and the morn rejoice, 
To ſee the earth, made ſoft with ſhow'rs, 
Laden with fruit, and dreſs' d in flow'rs. 
Ip 


6 Thy works pronounce thy pow'r divine; 


PSALM LXV. 


3 "Tis from his wat'ry ſtores on high 
He gives the thirſty ground ſupply ; 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 

Doth his enriching drops diſpenſe : 
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4 The deſert grows a frunful field, 


Abundant fruit the valleys yield ; 
The valleys ſhout with cheerful voice, 
And neighb'ring hills repeat their joys : 


5 The paſtures ſmile in green array, 
There lambs and larger cattle play ; 
The larger cattle, and the lamb, 
Each in his language ſpeaks thy name. 


O'er every field thy glories ſhine ; 
Through every month thy gifts appear: 
Great God, thy goodneſs crowns the year ! 


PSALM EXV. iſt Part. C. M. 
1 "IS by thy ſtrength the mountains ſiand, 
God of eternal pow'r ! 1 
The ſea grows calm at thy command, : 
And tempeſts ceaſe to roar. q 


2 Thy morning light and ev'ning ſhade 
_ _ Succeſſive comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harveſt glad, 
Thy flow'rs adorn the ſpring. 


" 0} 3 Seaſons 
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3 Seaſons and times, and moons and hours, 
Heaven. earth, and air, are thine ; 
M hen clouds dittill in fruitful fhow'rs, 
I he author 1+ divine. 
4 Thoſe wand'ring ciſterns in the ſky, 
| Borne by the winds around, 
With wat ry treaſures well ſupply 
I The furrow: of the ground. 
5 The thirſty ridges drink the ir fill, 
| And ranks of corn appear; 
Thy ways abound with bleſſings ſtill, 
Thy goodneſo crowns the year. 


PSALM LXV. 2d Part. C. M. 
1 GOOD is the Lord, the heav'nly king, 
Who makes the earth his care, 
Viſits the paſtures every ſpring, 
And bids the graſs appear. 
2 The clouds, like rivers rais'd on high, 
Pour out, at thy command, 
Their wat'ry bleſſings from the ſky, 
___ To cheer the thirtly land. 
3 The ſoften'd ridges of the field 
Permit the corn to ſpring; 
The valleys rich proviſion yield, 
And the poor lab'rers ſing. 
4 The little hills on ev'ry fide 
Rejoice at falling ſnow'rs; | 
The meadows, dreſs'd in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flow'rs. 


5 The 


PSALM LXV. LXVI. 81 


5 The barren clods, refreſh'd with rain, 
Promiſe a joyful crop; 
The parched grounds look green again, 
And raiſe the reaper's hope. 


6 The various months thy goodneſs Crowns : : 
How beauteous are thy ways! 
The bleating flocks fpread o'er the downs, 
And ſhepherds ſhout thy praiſe. 


PSALM LXVI. C. M. 
Coverning power and godneſs. 
1 GING, all ye nations, to the Lord, 
\— Sing with a joyful noiſe ! 
Wich melody of found record 
His honours, and your joys ! 


2 Say to the Pow'r that ſhakes the ſky, 
How terrible art thou! 
Sinners before thy preſence fly, 


Or at thy feet they bow. 


3 He rules by his reſiſtleſs might 
Will rebel mortals dare 
Provoke th' Eternal to the fight, 
And tempt that dreadful war? 


4 O bleſs our God, and never ceaſe! 
Ye ſaints, fulfill his praiſe ! 
He keeps our life, maintains our peace, 
And guides our doubtful ways. 
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PSALM LXVII. c. M. 
The nation's proſperity, and church's increaſe. 


1 GQHINE, mighty God, in Britain ſhine, 
With beams of heav'nly grace! 
Reveal thy power through all our coaſis, 

And ſhew thy ſmiling face } 


2 When ſhall thy name from ſhore to ſhore 
Sound all the earth abroad, 
And diſtant nations know and le 
Their Saviour and their God? 


3 _ to the Lord, ye diſtant lands 4 
ding loud with ſolemn voice: 
While Britiſh tongues exalt his praiſe, 
And Eritiſh hearts rejoice. 


4 He, the great Lord, the ſoy” reign Judge, 
That fits. ener above, 
Wiſely commands the worlds he . 
In juſtice, and in love. 


PSALM LXVIH, iſt Part. I. M. 
The majefly and mercy of Gad. 
1 INGDOMS and thrones to God belong : 
Crown him, ye nations, in your ſong ! b 


His wondrous names and pow'rs rehearſe ! 
His — ſhall enrich your verſe. 


2 He 


PSALM LXVIII. LXIX. 
2 He ſhakes the heav'ns with loud alarms ; 
How terrible 1s God in arms ! 
In Iſrael are his mercies known; 
Ifrael is his peculiar throne. 
3 Proclaim him king, pronounce him bleſt; 


He's your defence, your joy, your reſt: 
VW hen terrors rife, and nations faint, 


God is the ſtrength of every ſaint. 
PSALM LXVIII. 2d Part. L. M. 
| Praiſe for temporal bleſſings. 
: WE bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the 
Who fills our hearts with joy and . 
Who pours his bleſſings from the 2 
And loads our days with rich ſupplies. 
2 He ſends the ſun his circuit round, 
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground: 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refreſh the thirſty earth again. 
3 *Tis to his care we owe our breath, 
And all our near eſcapes from death: 
Safety and health to God belong; | 
He heals the weak, he guards the ſtrong. 


PSALM LXIX.. L. M. 
 Chrift's ſufferings and zeal... 
1 "FP WAS for thy y fake, Eternal God ! \ 
Thy Son ſuſtain d that heavy loal {| 
Of baſe 5 and fore diſgrace, | 
And ſhame defiled his ſacred face. 
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z The Jews, his brethren and his kin, 
Abus d the man that check'd their fin, 
While he fulfill'd thy holy laws: 
They hate him but without a cauſe. 


3 Zeal for the temple of his God, 
Conſum' d his life, expos'd his blood: 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown, 

He felt, and mourn'd them as his own. 


4 His friends forſook, his followers fled, 
While foes and arms ſurround his head ; 

They curſe him with a ſland'rous tongue, 

And the falſe judge maintains the wrong. 


5 His life they load with hateful lies, 
And charge his lips with blaſphemues : 
This ll liam ts the Hamels tree : 
There hung the man that died for me ! 

6 But God beheld, and from his throne 

Marks out the men that hate his Son: 
The hand that rais'd him from the dead, 

Shall pour due vengeance on their head. 


PSALM LXXI. C.M. 
The aged ſaint's refle&tion and hope. 
NY M God, my . hope, 
I live upon 
Thy hands have e beid my ar childhood up, 


And ſtrengthen d all my youth. 
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2 My 


PSALM LXXI. LXXII. E 
2 My fleſh was faſhion'd by thy pow'r, TR 
With all theſe limbs of mine; 
And from my mother's painful hour 
I've been entirely thine. | 
3 Still has my life new wonders ſeen 
Repeated every year: 
| Behold my days that yet remain, 
I truſt them to thy care ! 


4 Caſt me not off when ſtrength declines, 
When hoary hairs ariſe ; 
And round me let thy glory ſhine 
W hene'er thy ſervant dies ! 


PSALM LXXI. iſt Part. L. M. 
be hingdom of Chriſt. 
YREAT God, whoſe univerſal ſway 
The known and unknown worlds obey ! 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his power, | exalt his throne | 
2 With pow'r he vindicates the juſt, 
And treads th oppreſſor in the duſt: 
His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt 
Till hours and years and time be paſt. 
3 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So ſhall he fend his influence down: 
His grace on fainting ſouls diſtills, 
Like heav'nly dew on thirſty hills. 
4 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
I be ſhades of overſpreading death, 


Revive 
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Revive at his firſt dawning light, 

And deſerts bloſſom a ihe 2 

5 The ſaints ſhall flouriſh in his days, 

Dreſs d in the robes of joy and praiſe : 

Peace, like a river, from his throne. 
Shall flow to yet unknown. 


PSALM LXXII. 2d Part. L. M. 


1 JESUS ſhall reign where er the ſun 

Doth his ſucceſſive journeys run; 

His kingdom ftretch from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 

2 For him ſhall endleſs pray'r be made, 

And praiſes throng to crown his head: 

His name, like ſweet perfume, ſhall riſe 

With every morning facrifice. h 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with ſweeteſt ſong; 
And infant voices ſhall proclaim 
Their early bleſſings in his name. 

4 Bleſſings abound where er he reigns, 

I The priſoner leaps to loſe his chains, 
The weary find eternal reſt, 

And all the ſons of want are bleſt. 

5 Where he diſplays his healing powr, 
Death and the curſe are known no more : 
In him the tribes of Adam boaſt 

More bleſſings than their father loft. 
| PSALM. 
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PSALM EXXIHI. LXXV. 


PSALM LXXIIlI. C. M. 
| God our portion. | 
G00 my ſupporter, and my hope, 
My help for ever near ! 


Thine arm ofa mercy held me up, 
When ſinking in deſpair. 


2 Thy counſels, Lord, ſhall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderneſs; 
Thy hand conduct me near thy feat, 
To dwell before thy face. 


3 Were I in heaven without my God, 
_"T would be no joy to me: 
And while this earth 1s my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 


4 What if the ſprings of life were broke, 

And fleſhand heart ſhould faint; 
God is my ſoul's eternal rock, 

__ The'ſtrength of every faint. 


PSALM LXXV. L. M. 
Applied to tha revolution in 1688. 
Todes. moſt holy and moſt high! 

To thee we bring cur chankfel praiſe 2 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh ;. 
Thy works of wonder, and of grace. 
2 Britain was doom'd to be a ſlave! 
Her frame diſſolv d; her fears were great ; z 


When God a new ſupporter gave, 
To bear the. pillars of the * 
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3 Such honours never come by chance, 
Nor do the winds promotion blow: 
Tis God, the Judge, doth one advance; 
*Tis God that makes another low. 
4 No vain pretence to royal birth 
Shall fix a tyrant on the throne : 
God, the great Sov'reign of the earth, 
Will riſe and make his juſtice known. 


5 Now ſhall the Lord exalt the juſt ! 
And while he tramples on the proud, 
And lays their glory in the duſt, 
My lips ſhall ſing his praiſe aloud. 


_ PSALM LXXVI. C. M. 
Gad puniſhes the enemies of his church. 
1 JLFHAT are the earth's wide kingdoms 
But mighty hills of prey ? [elſe 
'The hill on which Jehovah dwells 
E glorious more than they. 
2 Twas Zion's King that ſtopp'd the breath 
Of captains and their bands : 
The men of might ſlept faft in death, 
And never found their hands. 


3 At thy rebuke, O Jacob's God ! 
Both horſe and chariot fell : wn 
Who knows the terrors of thy rod ? 

Thy vengeance who can tell ? 


4 What power can ſtand before thy fight, 
Whea once e thy wrath appears? 
When 


PSALM LXXVI. LX. #% 


When heov n ſhines round withdreadful light, 
The earth hes ſtill and fears 


5 When God, in his own fov'reign ways, 
Comes down to fave th' o oppreſt, 
The wrath of man thall work his *. 
And he' I reſtrain the reſt. 


s Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring ! 
Ye princes, fear his frown !_ 


His terror ſhakes the proudeſt king, 
And cuts an army down. 


P5ALM LXXVII. I. M. Mrs. STEELL. 
Melancholy thoughts reproved. 


1 PO God I rais'd my earneſt cries ; 


To God, who rules the earth and ſkics ! 

His fov'reign mercy deign'd to hear ö 
My loud complaints with pitying ear. 
2 I thought on God with terrors arm d, | 

New troubles then my ſoul alarm'd; 
Then overwhelming ſorrows roſe, 
Nor could complaining eaſe my woes. 

But I rebuke my drooping heart : 
1 Far hence, ye ws. Fre fears, depart ! 

Still will I call paſt comforts o er, 

And truſt almighty love and pow'r. 


4 This drooping heart again ſhall trace 
The ancient wonders of thy grace ; 
The mighty works my God has wrought, 
Shall till employ my voice, my thought. 
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PSALM LXXVII. zd Pt. L. M. Mrs. STzzLE. 
God's protection of Hrael. 

1 THY path, O Lord! thy trackleſs way 

Lies in the deep anfathond ſea : 


No mortal thought can ever trace | 
Thy ſteps of dom, pow'r, and grace. 


2 Whoe'er ſurveys thy works muſt own. 
Thatihonart God, and thou alone: 
Thy favours to thy choſen care 
The wonders of thy pow'r declare. 


3 The waters, with thy preſence aw'd, 
Beheld, and own'd their maker, God: 
The ocean ſhook, with all its waves, 
And trembled thro' its deepeſt caves. 


4 The full clouds pour d their wat ry ſtore 
Amid the ſtorm's impetuous roar: 

— arvons tiew abroad, 
And ſounding ſkies proclaim'd the God! 


5 Thy awful voice in thunder broke: 
Heaven liften'd while th' Almighty ſpoke ! 4 
While o'er the world keen lightnings ſpread, 
Earth trembled with — dread! 


5 Thy people found thy care: 
ER — 
Till, guided by thy prophet's hand, 
| They reach'd ſecure the promis'd land. 


_ PSAIM 
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PSALM LXXVIIL. c. NI. 
2 LET children hear the mighty deeds, | 
Which God perform'd of old ; 


Which in our younger years we faw, 
And which our fathers told. 


2 He bids us make his glories known, 

His works of pow'r and grace: | 

And we'll convey his wonders down 1 
To ev'ry rifing race. 


3 Our lips ſhall tell them to our ſons, 
And they again to theirs 


That generations yet unborn | 
May teach them to their heirs. 


4 Thy Hell hag tran, 16 (ae frac 
| Their hope ſecurely ſtands ; 
That they may ne er forget his works, 
*** 


PSALM LXXVIII. L. M. 
T he faithfulneſs of Gad to the Fewiſh nation. 


1 HOW ſoon the faithleſs Jews forgot 
The dreadful wonders God had wrought + 
Then they provoke him to his face; | 
Nor ſear is power, nor truſt his grace. | 


2 The | 
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2 The Lord conſum d their years in pain, 
And made their travel long and vain : 
A tedious march, thro' unknown ways, 
Wore out their ſtrength, and ſpent their days. | 


3 Oft, when they faw their brethren ſlain, 
They mourn'd, and ſought the Lord again ; 
Call 4 him the Rock of their abode, 

Their high Redeemer, and their Cod. 


4 Their pray'rs and vows before him riſe, 
As flatt'ring words of ſolemn lies; 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
Falſe to his cov'nant and his love. 


5 Yet did his fov'reign grace forgive 
The men who not deſerv'd to live; 
His anger oft away he turn'd, 

Or elſe with gentle flame it burn d. 

6 He ſaw their fleſh was weak and frail ; 

He ſaw temptations ſtill prevail? 


The God of Abra' am lov d them ſtill, 
And led them to his holy hill. 


| 
PSALM LXXX. L. M. 
The vineyard of God waſted. 


T AST thou not planted with thy hands 
A lovely vine in heathen lands ? 
Did not thy grace defend it rqynd, 
And heav'nly dews enrich the ground: ? 


: How 


PSALM LXXX. LXXXI. gg 


2 How did the ſpreading branches ſhoot, 
And bleſs the nations with the fruit 
But now, dear Lord, look down and fee 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree ! 

3 Why is its beauty thus defacd? 
Why hait thou laid her fences waſte ? 
Strangers and foes againſt her 3j Join, 
And ev'ry. beaſt devours thy vine. 


4 Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew, 
Thou waſt its ſtrength and too; 
Attack'd in vain by all its foes, 
Till the fair Branch of Promiſe roſe l 

5 Fair Branch ! ordain'd of old to ſhoot 
From David's ſtock, from Jacob's root ; 
Himſelf a noble vine, and we 
The leſſer branches of the tree. 


6 'Tis thy own Son! and he ſhall ſtand 
Girt with thy ſtrength at thy right hand— 
Thy firſt-born Son ! adorn'd and bleſt 
With power and grace above the reſt. 


PSALM LXXXI. S. M. 
| Warnings of God to his people. 
I 8 to the Lord aloud, 
And make a Den noiſe : 


God is our ſtrength ! our ſaviour God ! 
Let Iſrael bear his voice. 


2 From 
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2 From vile idolatry 
Preferve my worſhip clean : 
I'zm the Lord who ſer thee free 
From flavery and fin. 


3 Stretch thy defires abroad, 
And PHI fupply them well: 
But if ye will refuſe your God, 
Tf Ifrael will rebel, 
4 I'll leave them, faith the Lord, 
To their own luſts a prey, | 
And let them run the dang'rous road 

I is their own choſen way. 


i Yet, O that all my ſaints 
Would hearken to my voice ! 
Soon I would eaſe their fore complaints, 
And bid their hearts rejoice. 


6 While I deſtroy'd their foes, 

- Fd richly feed my flock; 

And cbey ſhould tale the ſtream that flows 
From their eternal rock. 


PSALM ——— L. M. Mzazicx. 
I YN FILE cord with ow' divine, thei 


Earth's lords have fix'd ; a Mightier far 
| Amidft the confiſtory ſtands, 


1 N 


PSALM LXXXI. LXXXIV. ogg 
2 Let law the orphan's claim ſecure ; 
Lend to the helpleſs and the poor 
Your willing ear; aſſert their right, 
And ſave them from oppreſſive might. 


3 In vain I call: their ſtubborn mind, 
To error's full exceſs refign'd, 


Through mazy glooms, to wiſdom's ray 
Impervious, onward ſtill they ſtray. 


4 Riſe, mightieſt King ! to 

*T h oppreſt redeem, the — vhuſit 
Till man's whole offspring thee _— 

Their Lord and juſt Poſſeſſor own. 


PSALM LXXXIV. L. M. 
1 OW pleaſant, how divinely far. 
With long deſire my fpirit faints 

To meet th afſembkes of thy ſaints. 


2 Bleſt are the ſouls that fit on high 
Around thy throne of majeſty : 

Thy brighteſt glories ſhine above, 
And all their work is praiſe and love. 


3 Bleſt are the ſouls that find a 
Within the temple of thy grace : 


There they behold thy gentler rays, 
2 and eam thy praiſe. 


4 Bieſt 


— ok! 
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4 Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet 


To find the way to Sion's gate: - 
God is their ſtrength ; and thro” the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 
g Cheerful they walk with growing ſtrength, 
, Till all ſhall meet in heav'n at — 
Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worſhip there. 


PSALM LXXXIV. as 148th. 
2 LORD of the worlds above ! 
How pleaſant, and how fair, 

The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are 
I To thine abode 
My heart aſpires, 
With warm defires, 
; To fee my God. 
2 O happy fouls that pray 
8 God appoints to hear 
men 
T 4 5 * there ! 
They praiſe thee ſtill; 
And. happy they 
That love the way 
To Sion's hill ! 

3 They go from ſtrength to ſtrength 
. 'Thro* this dark vale of tears; 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heav n appears; 


O glo- 


PSALM LXXXIV. LXXXV. 
O glorious ſcat ! | 


When God, our king, 
Shall hither 


Oiur willing feet. 


4 God is our ſun and ſhield, 
Our light and our defence: 
With gifts his hands are fill d 
We draw our bleſſings thence. 
He ſhall beſtow, 
On Jacob's race, 
Peculiar grace, 
And glory too. 


5 The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 
From thoſe his heart approves, - 
From pure and pious fouls, 
Thrice happy he, 

O God of hoſts, 
Whole ſpirit truſts 
Alone in thee ! 
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PSALM LXXXV. L.M. 
Salvation by Chriſt. 


ALVATION is for ever nigh 

- The fouls that fear and truſt the 

And grace deſcending from on high 

Freſh hopes of glory ſhall afford, 
ww A 


2 Now 
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F 2 Now truth and honour ſhall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 

And heav'nly influence bleſs the ground, 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 


PSALM LXXXVI. C. M. 
Praiſe to God. 


I MONG the princes, earthly gods, 
There's none hath pow'r divine; 
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord, 
Nor are their works like thine. 


2 The nations thou haſt made ſhall bring 
Their of rings round thy throne ; 
For Thou alone doſt wondrous things, 
For thou art God alone, 


3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet; 
Teach me thy heav'nly ways! 
And my poor ſcatter'd thoughts unite 
In God my Father's praiſe! 


PSALM LXXXVII. L. M. 
Fes and Gentiles united in the church. 
: G in his earthly temples lays 

Foundations for his beav'nly praiſe: 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But till in Zion loves to dwell. 


2 His mercy viſits ev'ry houſe 
That pay their night and morning vows ; 
But makes a more delightful ftayx 
Where churches meet to praiſe and pray. 


3 What 
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PSALM LXXXVII. LXXXIX. 


3 What glories were deſcrib'd of old, 
What wonders were of Zion told, 
Thou city of our God below ! 
'Thy fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know ! 


4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew : 
Angels and men ſhall join to fing 

The hill where living waters ſpring. 

5 When God makes up his laſt account 

Of natives in his holy mount, 
T will be an honour to appear 
As one new-born or nouriſh'd there. 


PSALM LXXXIX. C. M. ft Part. 
 Faithfulneſs of God. 


'Y never-ceaſing ſongs ſhall ſhow 

The mercies of the Lord, 
And make ſucceeding ages know 

Ho faithful is his word. 


2 The ſacred truths thy lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heav'n endure ; 
| And, if he ſpeak a promiſe once, 
$ Th' eternal grace is ſure. 
3 How long the race of David held 
The promis d Jewiſh throne ; 
But there's a nobler cov'nant ſeal d 
To David's greater Son. | 
— 7: 4 Hy 
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4 His ſced for ever ſhall poſſeſs 
A throne above the ſkies; 
The meaneſt ſubje& of his grace 


Shall to that glory riſe. 
5 Lord God of hoſts, thy wondrous ways 


Are ſung by ſaints . e 
And ſaints on earth their honours raiſe 


To thy unchanging love. 


PSALM LXXXIX. C. M. 2d Part. 

Reverential worſhip. 
1 WITH rev'rence let the ſaints appear, 
And bow before the Lord; 


His high commands with rev'rence hear 
And tremble at his word. 


2 How terrible thy glories be! 
How bright thine armies ſhine! | 
Where 1s the pow'r that vies with Thee, 
Or truth compar'd with thine ? 


3 The northern pole, and ſouthern, reſt 
On thy ſupporting hand; 
Darkneſs and day, from eaſt to welt, 
Move round at thy command. 


4 Thy words the raging wind control, 
And rule the boiſt'rous deep: 
Thou mak'ft the ſleeping billows roll, 


The rolling billows fleep. 


5 Heav'n, 
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5 Ileav'n, earth, and air, and ſea are thine, 


And the dark world of hell ; 
How did thine arm in vengeance ſhine 
When Egypt dar'd rebel ! 


6 Juſtice and judgment are thy throne, 
Vet wondrous is thy grace; | 
While truth and mercy, join'd in one. 
Invite us near thy face. 


PSALM LXXXIX. C. M. zd Part. 
The divine appointment of Chriff. 
1 BEHOLD the man my wiſdom choſe 


Among your mortal race ! 
| His head my holy oil o'erflows, 
The ſpirit of my grace. 


2 High ſhall he reign on David's throne, 
My people's better king : 
My arm ſhall beat his rivals down, 
And ſtill new ſubjects bring. 


3 My truth ſhall guard him in his way, 


With mercy by his fide ; 
While in my name, through earth and ſea, 
He ſhall in triumph ride. 


4 Me for his Father and his God 
He ſhall for ever own, 
Call me his rock, his high abode ; 
And I'll ſupport my Son. 
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5 My cov'nant ſtands for ever faſt, 
My promiſes are ſtrong, 


Firm as the heav'ns his throne ſhall laſt, 
His ſeed endure as long. 


PSALM LXXXIX. as 114th. 
Tus, death, and the reſurrection. 
1 THINK, mighty God, on feeble man 
How few his hours, how ſhort his ſpan; 
Short from the cradle to the grave : 
Who can ſecure his vital breath 
Againſt the bold demands of death, 
With ſkill to fly, or pow'r to fave ? 


2 Lord! ſhall it be for ever ſaid, 
„The race of man was only made 

« For ſickneſs, ſorrow, and the duſt d 
Are not thy ſervants day by day 
Sent to their graves, and turn'd to clay ? 

Lord, where's thy kindneſs to the juſt ? 
3 Haſt thou not promis'd to thy Son, 
And all his feed, a heav'nly crown? 

Bur fleſh and ſenſe indulge deſpair. 
L For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 

That faith can read his holy word, 

And find a re ſurrection the re 


4 For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
Who gives his ſaints a long reward 
For all their toil, reproach, and pain 


Let 
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Let all below, and all above, 
Join to proclaim thy wondrous love, 

And each repeat the loud Amen 


PSALM XC. L. M. Mrs. SrzzIz. 
Man frail, and God eternal. 


I EM „Thou haſt beenthy children's God, 
pow'riul, wiſe, and good and juſt ! 
In ev' - their ſafe abode, 
Their y +4 their refuge, and their truſt. 
2 Before thy word gave nature birth, 
Or ſpread the ſtarry heav'ns abroad, 
Or ſbrm d the varied face of earth, 
From everlaſting thou art God 
| 3 Deſtruction waits thy awful word, 
3 While mortal expiring mourns; 
ap Obedient nature owns her 
1 And dy) ing man to duſt returns. 
4 Great Father of eternity, 
How ſhort are ages in thy ſight ! 
A thouſand years, how Fife they fly ! 
Like one ſhort filent watch of night ! 


5 Uncertain life! how ſoon it flies ! 
Dream of an hour! how ſhort our bloom 
Like ipring's gay verdure now we riſe, 
Cut down ere night to fill the romb. 
6 Our days, alas, how ſhort their bound 
Though flow and fad they feem to run? 
| Revolving years run ſwiftly round, 
A mournful tale but quickly done. 


F 4 7 Teach 
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7 Teach us to count our ſhort'ning days, 
And with true diligence apply 
Our hearts to wiſdom's ſacred ways, 
That we may learn to live and die. 


PSALM XC. iſt Part. C. M. 
1 OUR God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, 


Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 
And our eternal home ! 


2 Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleis years the ſame | 1 
3 A thouland ages in thy fight | 
| Are like an ev'ning gone | 
Short as the watch that ends the night I 
Before the rifing fun. ö 
4 Time, like an ever- rolling ſtream, 5c, | 
Bears all its ſons away; 
They fly forgotten as a dream 
Dies at the op' ning day. 
5 Like flow'ry fields the nations ſtand, 
Pleas'd with the morning- -light : 
The flow'rs, beneath the mower's hand, 
Lie with'ring ere tis night. 


6 Our God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles laſt, 
Aud o our eternal home 


PSALM XC. 105 
PSALM XC. ad Part. C. M. 


1 LORD, if thine eyes ſurvey our faults, 
And juſtice grows ſevere, | 
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts, 

And burns beyond our fear ! 


2 Life, like a vain amuſement, flies, 

A fable, or a ſong ! 85 

By ſwift degrees our nature dies, 
Nor can our joys be long. 


3 Tis but a few whoſe days amount 
| Teo threeſcore years and ten; 
And all beyond that ſhort account 

Is forrow, toil, and pain. 


4 Our ſouls would learn the heav'nly art. 
T' improve the hours we have, 
That we may act the wiſer part, 
And Ive beyond the grave. 


PSALM XC. S. M. 


I 'LORD, what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal 4 ! 
Our life, how poor a trifle tis! 
That icarce deſerves the name. 


2 Alas! the brutle clay 
That built our body firſt! 
And ev'ry month, and ev'ry day, 
"Tis mould'ring back to duft 
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3 Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes ſtay; 


Juſt like a flood, our haſty days 
Are ſweeping us away. 


4 Well —if our days muſt fly, 

| We ll keep their end in ſight! 
We lll ſpend them all in wiſdom's way, 

And let them ſpeed their flight. 


5 They ll waft us ſooner o'er 
I uss hife's rempeſtuous fea; 

Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful ſhore 
Of bleſt 9 


FSALM XCI. I. M. 
Safety in public diſeaſes and dangers. 


I HE that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a moſt ſecure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade, 
And there at night thall reſt his head. 
2 Then will I ſay, My God, thy pow'r 
Shall be my fortreſs, and my tower 
I, that am form d of feeble duſt, 
Make thine almighty arm my truſt !” 


3 Juſt as a hen protects her brood, 


T rom birds of prey that ſeck their blood, 


Under her feathers, ſo the Lord 
Makes his own arm his people's guard. 


PSALM XCI. 


4 If burning beams of noon conſpire 
| To dart a peſiilentaal fire, 
God is their life, his wings are ſpread 
To ſhield them with a healthful thade. 
5 If vapours with malignant breath 
Riſe thick, _  — midnight death, 
Ifrael is ſafe : he poiſon'd air 
Grows pure, if Itrael's God be there. 
6 What though a thouſand at thy ſide, 
At thy right- hand ten thouſand died; 
Thy God his choſen people ſaves 
Amongſt the dead, amidſt the graves. 
7 But if the fire, or plague, or ſword 
Receive commiſſion from the Lord 
To ſtrike his ſa ints, among the reſt, 
Their very pains and deatus are blett } 


PSALM Xcl. c. M. 
1 YE ſons of men, a feeble race, 
Ex os d to ev'ry ſnare, 


Come, make the Lord your dwelling- yu: 
And try, and truſt his care! 


2 No ill ſhall enter where you dwell ; 
Or, if the plague come nigh, 
And ſweep the wicked down to hell, 
Twill raife his ſaints on high. 


.43 ” give his angels charge to keep 
ur feet in all their _—_— 
To 1 your pillow while you ſleep, 


And guard your happy days. 
5 4 Be- 


107 


18 PSALM XCI. xcn. 

4 Becauſe on me they ſet their love, 
I' fave them, faith the Lord; 
TH bear their joyful fouls above 

Deſtruction and the ſword. 
5 My grace ſhall anſwer when they call, 

In trouble I'll be nigh ; 


My power ſhall help them when they fall, 
And raiſe them when they die. 


$ Thoſe that on earth my name have known, 
Pl honour them in heav'n 

There my ſalvation ſhall be „ | 
And endleſs life be given. 


PSALM XCII. 1ſt Part. L. M. 

A pfalm for the Lord's day. 
1 QWEET i is the work, my God, my King, 
Topraiſe thy name, give thanks and ſing ! 


To . thy love by morning- light, 
Abd till; of a3 the wind ae ee? 


2 My heart ſhall triumph in my Lord, 
And bleſs his works, and bleſs his word: 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine ! 
How deep thy counſels ! how divine ! 


PSALM XCH. 2d Part. L. M. 
1 LORD, tis a pleaſant thing to ſtand 
In gardens planted by thy hand ! 
Let me within thy courts be ſeen, 
Like — freſh and green. 


2 There 


PSALM XCII. XClIl. 10g 
2 There grow thy faints in faith and love, 
Bleſt with thine influence from above ; 


Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 
Yields ſuch a comely ſight as theſe. 


3 The plants of grace ſhall ever live ; 
Nature decays, but grace muſt thrive : 
Time, that doth all things elſe impair, 
Still makes them fiourtſh ſtrong and fair. 
4 Laden with fruits of age, they ſhew 
The Lord is holy, juſt and true: 

None that attend his gates ſhall find 

A God unfaithful or unkind. 


 PSAIM XCIIL L. M. 

The eternal and ſovereign God. 
1 TEHOVAH reigns he dwells in light, 
Girded with majeſty and might! 


The world, created by his hands, 
Still on its firſt foundation ſtands. | 


2 But ere this ſpacious world was made, 
Or had its firſt foundation laid, 

Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Thyſelf the ever-living God! 

3 Like floods the angry nations riſe, 
And aim their rage againſt the ſkies : 


Vain floods that aim their rage fo high ! 
Art thy rebuke the billows die, 


4 For 
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4 For ever ſhall thy throne endure, 
I hy promiſe ſtands for ever ſure; 
And everlaſting holineſs — 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 
PSALM XCIII. as the old 3 th. 
1 The Lord of glory reigns, he reigns on high! 
His robes of ſtate arc ſtrength and majeſty ! 
Ibis wide creation roſe at his command, 
Built be his word, and ſtabliſh'd by his hand; 
Long ſtood his throne ere he began creation, 
And his own Godhead is the firm foundation. 
2 God is th eternal king ! 1 hy foes in vain 
Raiſe their rebellions to confound thy reign. 
In vain the ſtorms, in vain the floods ariſe, 
And roar, and toſs their wavesagainfi the ſkies: 
Foaming at heav n, they rage with wild com- 
motion, 1 
Butheav*ns high arches ſcorn the ſwelling ocean. 
3 Ye t-mpeſts rage no more, ye floods be ſtil}, 
And the mad world tubmiſtive to his will. 
Built on his truth. his church muſt ever ſtand ; 
Firm are his promiſes, and ſtrong his hand. 
See his own ſons, when they appear be fore him, 
| Bow at his footſtool, and with fear adore him! 
P3A_M XCV. C. M. 
A pſalm before prayer. 
I GING to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
And in his ftrengih r joice; 
When his ſalvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice, Ms 
"6 2 With 


PSALM XCV. 


2 With thanks approach his awful bsh, 
And pfalms of honour ſing 
The Lord's a God of boundleſs might, 
The whole creation's King. 


3 Farth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious hand ; 
He fix d the ſcas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills muſt ſtand. 


4 Come and with humble fouls adore, 
Come kneel before his face ! 
O may the creatures of his pow'r 
Be children of his grace 


5 Now is the time ! He bends his ear, 
And waits for your requeſt : 
Come. leſt he rouſe his wrath, and ſear, 
« You ſhall not fee my reſt!” 


PSALM XCV. S. M. 
4 pfalm before fermin. | ; 


1 COME ſound his praiſe abroad, 
And hymns of glory ſing! 

| Jehovah is the ſov'reign God, 

l he univerſal king 


2 He form'd the deeps unknown, 
He gave the fe:is their bound; 
The wat ry worlds are all his own, 

And all the folid ground. 


3 Come 


112 PSALM XCV. 


3 Come worſhip at his throne ! 
Come bow before the Lord ! 
We are his work, and not our own; 
He form'd us by his word. 
4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod: 
Come like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God! 


PSALM XCV. L.M. 
Warning to finners. 

1 COME let our voices join to raiſe 
A facred ſong of folemn praiſe : 
God is a fov'reign king! rehearſe 
His honours in exalted verſe. 


2 Come let our fouls addreſs the Lord, 
Who fram'd our natures with his word: 
He is our ſhepherd ! we the ſheep, 
His mercy choſe, his paſtures keep. 


3 Come let us hear his voice to-day, 
The counſels of his love obey; ; 
Nor let our harden d hearts renew 
The fins and plagues that Iſrael knew. 


4 Look back, my foul, with holy dread, 
And view thoſe ancient rebek dead 
_ Attend the offer d grace to-day, 


5 Seize 
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5 Seize the kind promiſe while it waits, 
And march to Zion's heav'nly gates; 
Believe, and take the promis'd reſt; 
Obey, and be for ever bleſs'd. 
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PSALM XCVI. c. M. 


Praiſe for the goſpel. 
I Se to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, 
Ye tribes of every tongue 
His new-diſfcover'd grace demands 
A new and nobler ſong. 


2 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day, 
Joy through the earth be ſeen; 
Let cities ſhine in bright array, 

And fields in ch green. 
3 Let an unuſual joy ſurpriſe 
The iſlands of the ſea: 
Ye mountains, fink ! ye v: 
Prepare the Lord his way ! 


4 Behold he comes, he comes to bleſs 
The nations, as their God! 
To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, 
And ſend his truth abroad. 
But when his voice ſhall raiſe the dead, 
And bid the world draw near, 
How will the guilty nations dread 
Jo ſee the Judge appear 


riſe 
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PSALM XCVI. as 113th. 
The Gd of the Gentiles. yh 
1 LET all the earth their voices raiſe, 
To ſing the choiceſt pſalm of praiſe, 
To fing and blefs Jehovah's name 
His glory let the heathen know, 
His wonders to the nations ſhow, 


And all his faving works proclaim. 


2 The heathen know thy glory, Lord ! 
The wondering nations read thy word ! 
In Britain is Jehovah known : 
Our worſhip ſhall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made; 
Our Maker is our God alone! 


3 He fram'd the globe, he built the ſky, 
He made the ſhining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in glory there: 
His beams are majeſty and light ! 
Eis beauties, how divinely bright! 
His temple, how diviaely fair ! 


4 Come the great day, the glorious hour, 
| When earth ſhall feel his faving power, 
And barb'rous nations fear his name: 
Then ſhall the race of men conſeſs 
The beauty of his holineſs, 
And in his courts his grace proclaim. 


PSALM 
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PSALM XCVII. iſt Part. L. M. 
1 HE reigns, the Lord, the Saviour reigns ! 
Praiſe him in evangelic ſtrains ! 
Let the whole earth in ſongs rejoice, 
And diſtant iſlands join their voice. 
2 Deep are his counſels, and unknown; 
But grace and truth ſupport his throne : 
Though gloomy clouds his way ſurround, 
Juſtice is their eternal ground. 


3 In robes of judgment, lo, he comes ! | 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleavesthe tombs! 
Before him burns devouring fire! 
The mountains melt ! the ſeas retire ! 

4 His enemies, with ſore diſmay, 

Flee from the ſight, and ſhun the day : 
| Then lift your heads, ye faints ! on high, 


And ſing, for your redemption's nigh. 


PSALM XCVII. 2d Part. L. M. 


1 TH' Almighty reigns, exalted high, 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the ſky ! 


Though clouds and darkneſs veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy ſeat. 


2 O ye that love his holy name, 
Hate every «ork of ſin and ſhame! 
He guards the ſouls of all his friends, 
And from the ſnares of hell defends. 


3 Im- 


116 PSALM XCVII. XCVIII. 


3 Immortal light, and joys unknown, 
Are for the ſaints in darkneſs ſown : 
The glonous ſeeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 
And a bright harveſt blets our eyes. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous ! and record 
The facred honours of the Lord : 
None but the ſoul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his — 


PSALM XCVIII. 1ſt Part. C. M. 
| Praiſe for the goſpel. 
1 our Almighty Maker, God, 
New honours be addreſs'd! 
His great ſalvation ſhines abroad, 
And makes the nations bleſs d. 


2 He ſpake the word to Abra am firſt ; 
His truth fulfills the grace; 
'The Gentiles make his name their truſt, 
And learn his righteouſneſs. 


3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim, 
With all her different tongues ; 
And ſpread the honours of his name 

In melody and ſongs. | 


PSALM XCVIIE 2d Part. C. M. 

x JOY to the world, the Lord is come! 

Let earth receive her King: 

Let ev'ry heart prepare him room, 
And heav'n and nature fing ! 


2 Joy 
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2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ! 
Let men their ſongs employ! l plains, 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
Repeat the ſounding joy. ; 
3 No more let fins and forrows grow, 
Nor thorns infeſt the ground: 
He comes to make his bleſſings flow, 
| Far as the curſe is found. 


4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteouſneſs, 
And wonders of his love. 


PSALM XCIX. S. NM. 
God worſhipped with reverence. 
i PXALT the Lord our God, 
And worſhip at his feet: 
His nature is all holineſs, 
And mercy is his ſeat. 


2 When Iſrael was his church, 
When Aaron was his prieſt, 
When Moſes cried, when Samuel pray'd, 
He gave his people reſt. 


3 Oſt he forgave their ſins, 
Nor would deftroy their race; 
And oſt he made his vengeance known, 
When they abus d his grace. 5 


4 Exalt 
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414 Exalt the Lord our God, 

W hoſe grace is ſlill the fame : 
Still he's a God of holineſs, 

And jealous for his name. 


PSALM C. ft Part. L. M. 
| Praiſe to our Creator. 
1 VE nations round the earth, rejoice 
"> Before the Lord, your ſovereign King 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice ; 
With all your tongues his glory ſing. 
2 The Lord is God: 'tis he alone 
Doth life, and breath, and being give: 
We are his work, and not our own; 
The ſheep that in his paſtures live. 
3 Enter his gates with ſongs of joy, 
With prailes to his courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honours there. 
4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind; 
Great is his grace, his mercy ſure : 
And the whole race of man ſhall find, 
His truth from age to age endure. 


| PSALM C. ad Part. 
1 SING to the Lord with joyful voice, 
Let every land his name adore! 
The Britiſh iſles ſhall ſpread the noiſe 
Acroſs the ocean to the ſhore. 


2 Nations 
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2 Nations attend before his throne, 
With folemn fear, with facred joy ! 

Know that the Lord is God alone; 

He can create, and he deſtroy. 


3 His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us m clay, and form'd us men : 
And when, hke wand'ring ſheep, we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


4 We are his people, we his care, 
Our ſouls and all our mortal frame : 
What laſting honours ſhall we rear, 

Almighty Maker, to thy name 


5 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs» 
High as the heavens our voices raiſe ; 


And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding g praiſe. 


6 Wide as the world is thy ae ; 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ccaſe to move. 


PSALM C. zd Part. Joux Hopxins. 
1 ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ! 
Him ſerve with fear, his praiſe forth tell! 
Come ye before him, and rejoice ! | 
2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 
Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his ſheep he doth us take. 


3 O enter 
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3 O enter then his gates with praiſe, 
Approach with joy his courts unto; 
Praiſe, laud, and bleſs his name always, 
For it is ſeemly fo to do. 


4 For why ? The Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever ſure; 

His truth at all times firmly ſtood, 

And ſhall from age to age endure. 


PSALM CI. L. M. 
Tze magiftrate's pſalm. 
z MERC and judgment are my ſong ; 
- And fince they both to thee belong, 
My gracious God, my righteous King ! 
To thee my ſongs and vows Þ'll bring. 
2 If I am rais'd to bear the ſword, 
I'll take my counſels from thy word; 
Thy juſtice, and thy heav'nly grace, 
Shall be the pattern of my ways. 


3 Let wiſdom all my actions guide, 
And let my God with me reſide; 

No wicked thing ſhall dwell with me, 
Which may provoke thy jealouſy. 

4 No ſons of ſlander, rage, and ftrife, 

Shall be companions of my life; 

The haughty look, the heart of pride, 

Within my doors ſhall ne*cr abide. 


5 (PU 


PSALM CI. 1 
5 {I'll ſearch the land, and raiſe the juſt 
To poſts of honour, wealth, and truſt: 
The men that work thy holy will 
Shall be my friends and fav rites ſtill.] 


6 In vain ſhall ſinners hope to riſe, 
By flatt' ring, or malicious lies: 
And while the innocent I guard, 
The bold offenders ſha'n't be ſpar d. 


7 The impious crew (the factious band) 
Shall hide their heads, or quit the land ; 
And all that break the public reſt, 
Where I have pow'r, ſhall be ſuppreſt. 


' PSALM CI. c. M. 


A alm for @ maſter of a family. 
OF juſtice and of grace I ſing, 
And pay my God my vows ; 
Thy grace and juſtice, heav'nly King, 
Teach me to rule my houſe. 
2 Now to my tent, O God, repair, 
And make thy ſervant wiſe : 
I'll ſuffer nothing near me there 
That ſhall offend thine eyes. 
3 The man that doth his neighbour wrong, 
By falſehood or by force, 
The ſcornful eye, the ſland'rous tongue, 
I'll thruſt them from my doors. 
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4 III ſeek the faithful and the juſt, 
And will their help enjoy; 
Theſe are the friends that I ſhall truſt, 
1 he ſervants I'll employ. 


5 The wretch that deals in fly deceit 
I'll not endure a night; 
The liar's tongue Ill ever hate, 
And baniſh from my ſight. 


6 I'll purge my family around, 
And make the wicked flee ; 
So ſhall my houſe be ever found 
A dwelling fit for thee. 


PSALM Cil. ft Part. C. M. 
A prayer of the Micted. 
1 GQENSE can afford no real joy 
'To ſouls that feel thy frown : 


Lord, 'twas thy hand ie Ange me high; 
Thy hand hath caſt me down. 


2 My looks like wither'd leaves appear; 
And life's declining light 
Grows faint as ev'ning ſhadows are, 
That vaniſh into night. 


3 But thou for ever art the ſame, 
O my eternal God 
Ages to come ſhall know thy name, 
And ſpread thy works abroad. 


Oo 4 Thou 


5 He hears his faints, he knows their ery, 


PSALM ClI. 123 
4 Thou wilt ariſe, and ſhew thy face; 
Nor will my Lord delay 


Beyond th' appointed hour of grace, 
That long- expected day. 


And, by myſterious ways, 
Redeems the pris'ners doom'd to die, 
And fills their tongues with — 


PSALM CII. 2d Part. ©, M. 
Prayer heard, and Zion reſtored. 
1 LET Zion and her ſons rejoice ; 
Behold the promis'd hour 


Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes t' exalt his pow'r. 


2 Her duſt and ruins that remain 
Are precious in our eyes: 
Thoſe ruins ſhall be built again, - 
And all that duſt ſhall rife. 


3 The Lord will raile Jeruſalem, 
And ſtand in glory there: 
Nations ſhall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 


+ Ile fits a ſov'reign on his throne, 
With pity in his eyes : 
He hears the dying pris'ners groan, 
And fees tear fighs arile, 


62 5 He 


124 PSALM CH. 


5 He frees the ſouls condemn'd to death; 
And when his ſaints complain, 
It ſha*n't be ſaid, © That praying breath 
© Was ever ſpent in vain.” 


6 This ſhall be known u hen we are dead, 
And left on long record, 
That ages yet unborn may read, 
And truft, 'and praite the Lord. 


PSALM CII. L. NI. 
Man's mertality and God”s eternity. 


x IT is the Lord our Saviour's hand 
Weakens our ſtrength amidſt the race; 
Diſeaſe and death at his command 

Arreſt us, and cut ſhort our days. 


2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
Nor let our ſun go down at noon: 
Thy years are one eternal day, 
And muſt thy children die ſo ſoon? 


3 Twas he this earth's foundation laid; ; 
| Heav'n is the building of his hand: 
'This earth grows old, theſe heav'ns ſhall fade, 
And all be chang'd at his command. 


4 The ſtarry curtains of the ſky 
Like garments ſhall be laid aſide : 
But ſtill thy throne ſtands firm and high ; 
Thy church for ever muſt abide, 


5 Before 
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5 Before thy face thy church ſhall live, 
And on thy throne thy children reign; 
This dying world ſhall they ſurvive, 
And the dead ſaints be rais'd again. 


PSALM CIII. iſt Part. L. M. 
Bing God for his gaodneſs. 

LESS, O my foul, the living God, 

Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad: - 


Let all the pow'rs within me join 
In work and worſhip fo divine. 


2 Bleſs, O my ſoul, the God of grace; 

His favours claim thy higheſt praiſe : 
Why ſhould the wonders he hath wrought 
Be loſt in filence, and forgot? 


3 The vices of the mind he heals, 
And cures the pains that nature feels ; 
Redeems the ſoul from hell, and faves 
Our waſting life from threat ning graves. 


4 Our youth decay d his pow'r repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years : 
He ſatisfies our mouth with good, 
And fills our hopes with heav'nly food. 


5 He ſees th' oppreſſor and th oppreſt, 
And often gives the ſuff'rers reſt; 
But will his juſtice more diſplay 
In the laſt great rewarding day. 
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6 [His power he ſhew'd by Moſes' hems, 
And gave to Iſr'el his commands; 


But fent his truth and mercy down 
To all the nations by his Son. 


7 Let the whole earth his pow'r confeſs ; 


Tt et the whole earth adore his grace; 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall join 
In work and worſhip to civine, } 


PSALM cim. 2d Part. L. M. 
| God's gentle chaſtiſament. | 


1 THE Lord, how wondrous are his ways! 
How firm his truth ! how large his grace ! 
He takes his mercy for his throne, 

And therice he makes his glories known. 


2 Not half ſo high his pow'r hath ſpread | 
The ſtarry heav'ns above our head, 
As his rich love exceeds our praiſe, 


Exceeds the higheſt hopes we raiſe. 


3 Not half fo far hath nature plac'd 
The riſing morning from the weſt, 
As his forgiving grace removes 


The daily gullt of thoſe he loves. 


4 How flowly doth his wrath ariſe 
On ſwifter wings ſalvation flies: 
And it he lets his anger burn, 
How ſoon his frowns to pity turn ! 


5 Amidſt | 
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5 Amidſt his wrath compaſtion ſhines ; 
His ſtrokes are lighter than our fins; 
And while his rod corrects his faints, 
His ear indulges their complaints. 

6 So fathers their young ſons chaſtiſe, 
With gentle hands and melting eyes: 
The children weep beneath the ſmart, 
And move the pity of their heart. 
PAUSZ. 

7 The mighty God, the wiſe and juſt, 

Knows that our frame is feeble duſt; 
And will no heavy loads umpole 
Beyond the tirength that he beſtows. 


8 He knows how ſoon our nature dies, 
Blaſted by ev'ry wind that flies; 
Like graſs we ſpring, and die as ſoon, 
Or morning flow'rs that fade at noon. 


9 But his eternal love is ſure 
To all the ſaints, and ſhall endure ; 3 


From age to age his truth ſhall reign, 
Noe children's children hope i in vain. 


PSALM CIII. iſt Part. S. M, 


Praiſe for foiritual and temporal mercics, 
10 BLESS the Lord, my foul! 
L et all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bleſs his name, 
Whoſe favours are divine. 


1 2 O bleſs 


| 
| 
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2 O bleſs the Lord, my foul! 


Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulneſs, 
And wichout praiſes die. 


3 Tis he forgives thy ſins, 
*Tis he relieves thy pain; 
'Tis he that heals thy ſickneſſes, 


And makes thee young again. 


4 He crowns thy life with love, 
| When ranſom'd from the grave; 
He that redeem'd my foul from hell 
Hath ſov'reign pow r to ſave. 


5 He fills the poor with good; 
He gives the ſuf rers reft : 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And juſtice for th' oppreſt. 


6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moles known; 
Bur ſent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 


PSALM CIII. 2d Part. S. NI. 
Mercy in the midſt of judgment. 
1 MY foul, repeat his praiſe, 
W hoſe mercies are ſo great; 


Whoſe anger is ſo ſlow to riſe, 
So ready to abate. 


God 


* 
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2 God will not always chide; 
And when his ſtrokes are felt, 
His ſtrokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 


3 High as the heav'ns are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 


4 His pow'r ſubdues our fins ; 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the eaſt is from the weſt, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


5 The pity of the Lord 

| Tao thole that fear his name, 

Is ſuch as tender parents feel; 
He knows our feeble fame. 


6 He knows we are but duſt, 
Scatter'd with ev'ry breath; 
His anger, like a riſing wind, 


Can fend us ſwift to death. 


7 Our days are as the graſs, 
Or like the morning flow'r: 
If one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


8 But thy compaſſions, Lord, 
To endleſs years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promiſe ſure. 
To Gs 7 PSALNI 
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PSALM CIv. L. M. 

The glory of God in creation and providence. 

oh ME ſoul, thy great Creator praiſe ; 

\W hen cloth'd in his celeſtial rays, 
He in full majeſiy appears, 
And like a robe his glory wears. 

Note, This p/alm may le ſung to the tune of the mT 
12th eri th gſalm, ty adding theſe tao lines FI 
every /lunza, namely ; 

Great is the Lord; what tongue can frame 
An equal honour to his name? 
5 Othe; aviſe it m be ſung as the log th palm. 

2 I he heav*ns are for his curtains ſpread, 
Th unfathom'd deep he makes his bed: 
Clouds are his chariot, when he flies 
On winged tiorms acroſs the ſkies. 

3 Angels, whom his own breath inſpires, 

His miniſters, are flaming fires ; 

And ſwift as thought their armies move 
To bear his vengeance, or his love. 

4 The world's foundations by his hand 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever itand : 

He binds the ocean in his chain, 

Left it ſhould drown the carth again. 

-2 When earth was cover'd with the flood, 

Which high above the mountains ſtood, | 

He thunder'd, and the ocean fled, 

Conſin d to its appointed bed. | 

| | 6 The 1 
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6 The ſwelling billows know their bound, 

And in their channels walk their round; 
Yet thence convey'd by ſecret veins, 
They ſpring on hills and drench the plains, 


7 He bids the cryſtal fountains flow, 
And cheer the valleys a+ they go; 
Tame heifers there their thirſt allay, 
And for the ſtream wild aſſes bray. 


8 From pleaſant trees that ſhade the brink, 
Ihe lark and linnet light to drink: 
Their ſongs the lark and linnet raiſe, 

And chide our ſilence in his praiſe. 
RS, = * 
9 God from his cloudy ciſtern pours 
On the parch'd earth enriching ſhow'rs z. 
The grove, the garden, and the field, 
A thouſand joyful bleſſings yield. 
10 He makes the graſſy food ariſe, 
And gives the cattle Row ſupplies ; ; 
VV ith | herbs for man, of 1 various pow'r, . 
To nouriſh nature, or to cure. 


11 What noble fruit the vines produce 
The olive yields a ſhininy juice; ; 
Our hearts are cheer'd with gen'rous wine, 
With inward joy our faces ſhine. 

12 O bleſs his name, ye Britons ! fed 
With nature's chief ſupporter, bread: 
While bread your vial ſtrength imparts, 
Serve him with vigour in your hearts. 


G6 13 Behold 
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PAUSE 11. 


13 Behold the ſtately cedar ſtands, 
Rais d in the foreſt b his hands: 
Birds to the boughs * ſhelter fly, 
And build their neſts ſecure on high. 
14 To craggy hill- aſcends the goat;. 
And at the airy mountain's foot 
The feebler creatures make their cell; 
Hie gives them wiſdom where to dwell. 
15 He ſets the ſun his circling race, 
| Appoints the moon to change her face; 
And when thick darkneſs veils the day, 
Calls out wild beaſts to hunt their prey. 


16 Fierce lions lead their young abroad, 


And roaring aſk their meat from God ; 
But when the morning beams ariſe, 


The ſavage beaſt to covert flies. 


17 Then man to daily labour goes 
3 night was made for his . 3 
Sleep 15 thy gift, that ſweet relief 
From tireſcms toil and waſting grief. 


18 How ſtrange thy works! how great thy ſkill! 
And ev'ry land thy riches fill: 
Thy wiſdom round the world we ſee, 
This ſpacious earth is full of thee. 
19 Nor leſs thy glories in the deep, 
Where fiſh in millions ſwim and creep, 
Wich wondrous motions, ſwift or ſlow, 
Still wand ' ring in the paths below. I 
20 There 
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20 There ſhips divide their wat'ry way, 
And flocks of ſcaly monſters play; 
There dwells the huge Leviathan, 
And foams and ſports in ſpite of man. 


PAUSE III. 

21 Vaſt are thy works, almighty Lord 
All nature reſts upon thy word, 
And the whole race of creatures ſtands: 
Waiting their portion from thy hands. 


22 While each receives his diff” rent food,. 
Their cheerful looks pronounce it good; 
Eagles and bears, and whales and worms, 
Rejoice and praiſe in diff rent forms. 


23 But when thy face is hid, they mourn, 
And dying to their duſt return; 

Both man and beaſt their ſouls reſign; 
Life, breath, and ſpirit, all are thine, 
24 Yet thou canſt breathe on duſt again, 
And fill the world with beaſts and men; 

A word of thy creating breath 
Repairs the waſtes of time and death. 


25 His works, the wonders of his might, 
Are honour'd with his own delight ; 
How awful are his glorious ways! 

The Lord.is dreadful' in his praiſe. 


26 The earth ſtands trembling at thy ſtroke, 
And at thy touch the mountains ſmoke ; 

| Yet humble ſouls may ſee thy face, 
And tell their wants to ſov reign grace. 


27 In 
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27 In thee my hopes and wiſhes meet, 
And make y medications iweet ; 
Thy prailes ſhall my breath employ, 
Jill it expire in endleſs j Joy. | 


PSALM CIV. Proper Tune. Anonymovs, . 
1 MY foul, praiſe the Lord, ſpeak good of his 


name: 
O Lord, our great Gad, how doſt thou appear! 
So paſling in glory, that great is thy fame; 
Honour and ma eſty in thee ſhine moſt clear. . 


2 How ſundry, O Lord, are all thy works found ! 
With wiſdom full great they are indeed 
wrought ; 
Sothatthe whole world of thy praiſedoth ſound, 
And as for thy riches, they pals all men's 
thought! 


3 All things on thee wait, thou doſt them relieve, 
And thou in du time full well doft them feed: 
Now when it doth pleaſe thee the fame for to 

= [need. 


They gather full gladly thoſe things which they 


4 The praiſe of the Lord for ever ſhall laſt, 
Who may in his works by right well rejoice ; 
His look can the earth make tot emble full faſt, 
And likewiſe the mountains to ſmoke at his 

| voice, 


PSALM 


PSALM CV. C. M. Parricx. 
Praiſe to Gad. 


LET us all give thanks to God, 
And call upon his name ; 
His gracious and his mighty acts 
To all the world proclaim! 
2 Let us in ſongs and facred hymas 
Our great Creator bleſs, 


And what his pow'rful hand has wrought 
Our joyful congues expreſs. 


3 Count it your honour that ye know 
And bear his facred name; 
And, when ye worſhip this great Lord, 
Take pleaſure in the lame. 


4 Within his ſanctuary let 
Your pray'rs to him be made: 
Your hopes upon his favour reſt, 
And his almighty aid. 
5 O let the works that he has done 
Your admiration move 


Think on the judgments of his mouth, 
And wonders of his love. 


6 His cov'nant with his people made 
He ever call'd to mind, 
And will his promiſes fulfil 
To ages ſtill behind. 


PSALM 
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Praiſe to God. | 
0 Tos joy the great, the ever-bleſt, 
ſongs of h honour be addreft : 

His mercy firm for ever ſtands ; | 
Give him the thanks his love demands. 

2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways? 
Who ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs praiſe ? 
Bleſt are the fouls that fear thee ſtill, 
And pay their duty to thy will. 

3 Remember what thy mercy did 

| For Jacob's race, thy choſen ſeed; 

And with the fame ſalvation bleſs 

The meaneſt ſuppliant of thy grace. 

4 O may I ſee thy tribes rejoice, 

And aid their triumphs with my voice : 

This is my glory, Lord, to be 

Join'd to thy ſaints, and near to thee. 


PSALM CVI. S. M. 
Vrael puniſhed and pardoned. 
1 GOD of eternal love, | 
How fickle are our ways 
And yet how oft did Iſr' el prove 
Thy conſtancy of grace 
2 They ſaw thy wonders wrought, 
And then thy praiſe they ſung ; 
But ſoon thy works of pow'r forgot, 
And murmur'd with their tongue. 


7 3 Now: 
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3 Now they believe his word, 
| While rocks with rivers flow; 
| Now with their luſts provoke the Lord, 
And he reduc'd them low. 
4 Yet when they mourn'd their faults, 
He hearken'd to their groans ; 
Brought his own cov'nant to his thoughts, 
And cali'd them ſtill his ſons. 
4 Their names were in his book, 
He fav'd them from their hes ; 3 
Oft he chaſtis d, but ne er forſook 
The people that he choſe. 


6 Let Iſr'el bleſs the Lord, 
Who lov'd their ancient race; 
And Chriſtians join the ſolemn word 
Amen, to all the praiſe, 
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PSALM CVII. iſt Part. L. M. 
Iſrael led to Canaan, and Chriſtians to heaven. 


1 AVE thanks to God ; he reigns above : : 
Kind are his thoughts, his name 1s love ; 
His mercy ages paſt have known, 
And ages long to come ſhall own. 


2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 

The wonders of his grace record ; 
Iſr'el, the nation whom he choſe, 
And reſcu'd from their mighty foes. 


3 [When 
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3 | When God's almighty arm had broke 
Their fetters and th' Egyptian yoke, 
They trac'd the deterr, wand'ring round 
A wild and ſolitary ground! 


4 There they could find no leading road, 
Nor city for a fix'd abode; 
Nor foo i nor fountain, to aſſuage 
Their burning tirft or hunger's rage.] 


5 In their diſtreſs to God they cry d; 
God was their Saviour and their guide; 
He led their march far wand' ring round, 
Iwas the right path to Canaan's gound. 


6 Thus, when our firſt releaſe we gain 
Prom ſin's old yoke, and Satan's chain, 
We. have this. deſert world to paſs, 
A dang'rous and a tireſome place. 

7 He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footſteps left we ſtray ; 
He guards us with a powerful hand, 

And brings us to the heav'nly land. 


O let the ſaints with joy record 
Ih be truth and goodneſs of the Lord | 
How great his works ! how kind his ways ! 


Let ev ry tongue pronounce his praiſe. 


| VVV 


_ PSALM CVII. 139 


© PSALM CVIL 2d Part. L. M. 
Correction for fin. 


1 FROM age to age exalt his name, 

| God and his grace are ſtill the fame ; 
He fills the hungry ſoul with food, 
And feeds the poor with ev'ry good. 


But, if their hearts rebel, and rife 
Againſt the God that rules the ſkies 
If they reject his heav'nly word, 
And ſlight the counlels of the Lord; 


3 He'll bring their ſpirits to the ground, 
And no deliv'rer ſhall be found; 


12 


Laden with grief they waſte their breath, 


In darkneſs and the ſhades of death. 


4 Then to the Lord they raiſe their cries : 
He makes the dawning light ariſe, 
And ſcatters all that diſmal ſhade 
That hung ſo heavy round their head. 


5 He cuts the bars of braſs in two, 
And lets the ſmiling pris' ners through ; 
Takes off the load of guilt and grief, 
And gives the lab' ring ſoul relief. 


6 O may the ſoas of men record 
The wondrous goodneſs of the Lord! 


How great his works ! how kind his ways! 


Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praiſe. 


PSALM 
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PSALM CVII. 3d Part. L. NM. 
Deliverance from forms and ſhipaoreck. 


1 WOULD you behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad, 
Go with the mariners, and trace 
The unknown regions of the ſeas. 


2 They leave their native ſhores behind, 
And ſeize the favour of the wind, 
Till God commands, and tempeſts riſe 
That heave the ocean to the ſkies. 


3 Now to the heav'ns they mount amain ; 
Now fink to dreadful deeps again ; 5 
What ſtrange affrights young ſailors feel 
And like a ſtagg ring drunkard reel! = 

4 When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Loft to all hope, to God they cry: 

His mercy hears their loud addreſs, 

And ſends falvation in diſtreſs. 

5 He bids the winds their wrath aſſuage; 
The furious waves forget their rage: 
»Tis calm; and ſailors ſmile to ſee 
The haven where they wiſn d to be. 

6 O may the ſons of men record 
The wondrous goodneſs of the Lord 

Let them their private off rings bring, 

And in the church his glory ſing. 
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PSALM CVII. Laft Part. L. M. 
Colonies planted : or, Nations bleſt and puniſhed. 
: WHEN God, provok'd with daring crimes, 
Scourges the madneſs of the times, 


He turns their fields to barren ſand, 
And dries the rivers from the land. 


1 
11 
j 
| 


2 His word can raiſe the ſprings again, 1! 


And make the wither'd mountains 
Send ſhow'ry bleſſings from the ſkies, 


And harveſts in the deſert riſe. 
3 [Where nothing dwelt but beaſts of prey, 
Or men as fierce and wild as they, 1 
He bids th' oppreſt and poor repair, 3 
And builds them towns and cities there. 


4 They ſow the fields, and trees they plant, 
Whoſe yearly fruits ſupply their want: 
Their race grows up from fruitful ſtocks, 
Their wealth increaſes with their flocks, 


5 Thus they are bleſt: but, if they fin, | 
He lets the heathen nations in; 1 
A favage crew invades their lands, — 
Their princes die by barb'rous hands: 


6 Their captive ſons, 2 d to ſcorn, 
Wander unpity'd and forlorn ; 
The country lies unfenced, untill'd, 
And deſolation ſpreads the field. 


— — Iran ˖»*— — 
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7 Yet if the humbled nation mourns, 
Again his dreadful hand he turns, 
Again he makes their cities thrive, 
And bids the dying churches live.] 
$ The righteous with a joyful ſenſe 
Admire the works of Providence, 
And tongues of atheiſts ſhall no more 
Blaſpheme the God that ſaints adore. 


How few with pious care record 


 - Theſe wondrous dealings of the Lord! 


But wiſe obſervers ſtill ſhall find 
The Lord is holy, juſt, and kind. 


PSALM cx. iſt Part. L. M. 


The ſucceſs of the goſpel. 


HUS the eternal Father ſpake 

To Chriſt the Son, © Aicend and fit 
« At my right hand, till I ſhall make 

*© Thy foes ſubmiſſive at thy feet. 


* From Zion ſhall thy word proceed; 
Thy word, the ſceptre in thy hand, 
« Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 
« And bow their wills to thy command. 


„That day ſhall ſhew thy pow'r is great, 
When ſaints ſhall flock with willing minds, 
And finners crowd thy temple-gate, 


«WW here holineſs in beauty ſhines.” 
4 O bleſſed 
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4 O bleſſed pow'r | O glorious day 
What a large vict'ry ſnall enſue 
And converts, who thy grace obey, 
Exceed the drops of morning- de w. 


PSALM CK. 20 Part. | © M. 
The kingdom and prieſthood of Chriſt. 


1 THUS the great Lord of earth and fea 
Spake to his Son, and thus he {wore : 
Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, 


* And change from hand to hand no more, 


2 * Aaron and all his ſons mult die; 
« But everlaſting life is thine, 
« To fave for ever thoſe that fly 
For refuge from the wrath divine. 
By me Melchiſedek was made 
C On earth a king and prieſt at once; 
And thou, my heav' nly prieſt, ſhalt plead, 


« And thou, my King, ſhalt rule my tons.” 
Thro' the whole earth his reign ſhall ſpread, 


And cruſh the pow rs that dare the; 
Then ſhall he judge the riſing dead, 
And ſend the guilty world to hell. | 


5 Though, while he treads his glorious way, 


He drinks the cup of tears and blood, 
The ſuff rings of that dreadful day 
Shall but advance him near to God. 
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PSALM CXIT. iſt Part. C. NI. 
The wiſdom of God in his works. 
: GONGS of immortal praiſe belong 
To my almighty God ; 
He has my heart, and he my y tongue, 
To ſpread his name abroad. 


2 Hew great the works his hand hath wrought! 
How glorious in our fight ! 
And men in ev'ry age have ſought 
His wonders with delight. 


3 How moſt exact is nature's frame 
How wiſe th' Eternal Mind ! 
His counſels never change the ſcheme 
That his firſt thoughts deſign'd. 
4 When he redeem'd his choſen ſons, 
He fix'd his cov'nant ſure : 
The orders that his lips pronounce, 
To endleſs years endure. | 


5 Nature and time, and earth and ſkies, 


Thy heav'nly ſkill proclaim : 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, 
But learn to read thy name ? 


6 To fear thy pow'r, to truſt thy grace, 
Is our divineſt ſkill ; 
And he's the wiſeſt of our race 
That beſt obeys thy will. 
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PSALM CXI. 24d Part. C. M. 
The perfetions of God. 


1 GREAT is the Lord; his works of might 
Demand our nobleſt ſongs : 
Let his aſſembled faints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 
2 Great is the mercy of the Lord, 
He gives his children food ; 
And, ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promiſe good. 
3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
To ſeal his cov'nant fure: 
Holy and rev'rend is his name, 
His ways are juſt and pure. 
4 They that would grow divinely wiſe 
Muſt with his fear begin; 


Our faireſt proof of knowledge lies 
In hating ev'ry fin. 


PSALM CXII. as 113th. 
The bleſſings of the liberal man. 


i "] HAT man is bleſt who flands in awe | 
Of God, and loves his facred law : 
His ſeed on earth ſhall be renown'd ; 
His houſe the ſeat of wealth ſhall be, 
An inexhauſted treaſury, 


And with ſucceſſive honours crown'd. q 
H _— x” 
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2 His lib'ral favours he extends, 
Io ſome he gives, to others lends ; 
A gen'rous pity fills his mind : 
Yet what his charity i impairs, 


He faves by prudence in affairs, 
And thus he's juſt to all mankind. 


3 His hands, while they his alms beſtow'd, 
His glory's future harveſt ſow'd : 

The ſweet remembrance of the juſt, 
Like a n root, revives, and bears 
A train of bleſſings for his heirs, . 

| When dying nature ſleeps in duſt. 
4 Beſet with threat ning dangers round, 
 Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his ground; 
His conſcience holds his courage up : 
The ſoul that's fill'd with virtue's light 
Shines brighteſt in affliction's night, 
And ſees in darkneſs beams of pe: 


5 Ill ridings never can ſurpriſe 
His heart, that fix'd on God relies : 
Tho' waves and tempeſts roar around, 
Safe on the rock he fits, and ſees 
'The ſhipwreck of his enemies, 
And all their hope and glory drown'd. 


_ PSALM CXII. L. M. 
The bleſſings of the pious and charitable. 
1 THRICE happy man who fears the Lord, 
Loves his commands, and truſts his word! 
Honour and peace his days attend, 
And bleſſings to his ſeed deſcend. 


2 Com- 
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2 Compaſſion dwells upon his mind: 
To works of mercy ſtill inclin d, 
He lends the poor ſo ne preſent aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 


3 When times grow dark, and tidings ſpread 
That fill his neighbours round with dread, 
His heart is arm'd againſt the fear, 

For God with all his pow'r is there. 

4 His ſoul, well fix'd upon the Lord, 

Draws heav'nly courage from his word : 
Amidſt the darkneſs light ſhall riſe, 
To cheer his heart and bleſs his eyes. 

5 He hath diſpers d his alms abroad, 

His works are {till before his God: 


_ His name on earth {hall long remain, 
While envious ſinners fret in vain. 


© PSALM CXI. C. M. 
Liberality rewarded. 
1 HAPPY is he that fears the Lord, 
And follows his commands; 
Who lends the poor without reward, 
Or gives with lib'ral hands. 
2 As pity dwells within his breaſt 
To all the fons of need ; 
So God ſhall anſwer his requeſt 
With bleflings on his ſeed. 
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3 Noevil tidings ſhall ſurpriſe | 
His — mind; 
His foul to God, his refuge, flies, 
And leaves his fears behind. 
4 In times of general diſtreſs 
Some beams of light ſhall ſhine, 
'To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, 
And give him peace divine. 
5 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord; „ 
Honour on earth, and joys above, | 
Shall be his fore reward. rol 4 


PSALM CXIII. Proper Tune. 
The majefly and aundeſcenſon of God. 
VE that delight to ſerve the Lord, 
The honours of his name record, » 
His facred name for ever bleſs : 
Where'er the circling ſun diſplays 
His riſing beams, or ſetting rays, 
Let lands and ſeas his pow'r confeſs. 
2 Nor time, nor nature's narrow rounds, 
Can give his vaſt dominion bounds: 
The heav'ns are far below his height: 
Let no created greatneſs dare 
With our eternal God compare, 
Arm'd with his uncreated might. 


3 He bows his glorious head, to view 
— 


And 
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And bends his care to mortal things : 
IIis fov'reign hand exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the door, 

And makes them company for kings. 


PSALM CXxIII. L. M. 


1 YE ſervants of th' almighty King, 
In ev'ry age his praiſes ſing ; 
Where'er the ſun ſhall riſe or ſer, 
The. nations ſhall his praiſe repear. 


2 Above the earth, beyond the ſky, 
Stands his high throne of majeſty ; 
Nor time nor place his pow'r reſtrain, 

Nor bound his univerſal reign. 


3 Which of the ſons of Adam dare, 
Or angels, with their God 
His glories how divinely bright, 

Who dwells in uncreated hght ! 
4 Behold his love ! He ſtoops to view 

What faints above and angels do; 

And conde ſcends yet more, to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 

5 From duſt and cottages obſcure, 

His grace exalts the humble poor ; 
Gives them the honour of his ſons, 
And fits them for their heav'nly thrones. 


| 
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PSALM CXIV. I. x. 
Miracle: attending HVrael's journey. | | 


1 WIEN Iſr'el, freed from Pharaoh 

hand, 

Left the proud tyrant and his land, 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Their King, and Judah was his throne. 

2 Acroſs the deep their journey lay; 

The deep divides to make them way: 
Jordan beheld their march, and fled 
With backward current to his head. 

3 The mountains ſhook like frighted ſheep, 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap ; 
Not Sinai on her baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of fov'reign pow'r at hand. 

4 What pow'r could make the deep divide? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide ? 

Why did ye leap, ye little hills ? 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels ? 

5 Letev'ry mountain, ev'ry flood, 

Retire, and know th' approaching God, 

The King of Ifr'el: fee him here 
Tremble, thou earth ! adore and fear. 

6 He thunders, and all nature mourns, 
The rock to ſtanding pools he turns : 
Flints fpring with fountains at his word, 

And fires and ſeas confeſs the Lord. 
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PSALM CXV. Firſt Metre. 
The true Ged our refuge: or, Ideolatry reproved. 


1 NTOT to ourſelves, who are but duſt, 
Not to ourſelves is glory due, 
Eternal God! thou only juſt, 
Thou only gracious, wiſe and true 


2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful name ! 
Why ſhould a heathen's haughty tongue 
Infult us, and, to raiſe our ſhame, 
Say, Where's the God you've ſerv d ſo long? 


3 The God we ſerve maintains his throne 
Above the clouds, beyond the ſkies; 
Thro' all the earth his will is done, 

He knows our groans, he hears our cries. 


4 But the vain idols they adore, | 
Are ſenſeleſs ſhapes of ſtone and wood; 
At beſt a maſs of glitt ring ore, 

A filver faint, or golden god. 


5 O Iſr'el, make the Lord thy hope, 

Thy help, thy refuge, and thy reſt ! 

The Lord ſhall build thy ruins up; 

And bleſs the people and the prieſt. 
6 The dead no more can ſpeak thy praiſe, 
They dwell in ſilence and the grave; 

But we ſhall live to ſing thy grace, 

And tell the world thy pow'r to fave. 
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PSALM CXV. Sec. Metre. as the new goth. 
1 


NO to our names, thou only juſt and true 


Not to our worthleſs names is glory due ; 


The kneeling — with looks devout be- 
T heir ſilver- ſaviours, and their ſaints of gold. 


Thy pow'r and grace, thy truth and juſtice 
claim 


Immortal honours to thy ſov'reign name. | 
Shine thro” the earth from heav'n, thy bleſt 


abode, [God ? 
Nor let the heathens ſay, And where's your 


Heav'n is thy higher court, there ſtands thy 
throne, 


And thro' the lower worlds thy will is done: 
Our God fram d all this earth, theſe heav'ns 


he ſpread, 
But fools adore the gods their hands have 
made ; { hold 


[Vain are thoſe artful ſhapes of eyes and ears : 
The molten image neither ſees nor hears ; 


T heir hands are helpleſs, nor their feet can 


move; I[pow'r, nor love; 
T hey have no 2 nor thought, nor 
Yet fottiſh make their long com- 

plaints | 
To their deaf idols, and their moveleſs 8 


4 The rich have ſtatues well adorn'd with gold; 
The poor, content with gods of coarſer 
mould, 


With _ 
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Wich tools of iron carve the ſenſeleſs ſtock, 
Lopt from a tree, or broken from a rock: 
People and prieſt drive on the ſolemn trade, 
And truſt the gods that ſaws and hammers 
made.] 


5 Be heav'n and earth amaz'd! Tis hard to fay, 
Which is more ſtupid, or their gods, or they. 
O Iſr'el, truſt the Lord! He hears and ſees, 
He knows thy ſorrows, and reſtores thy peace: 
His worſhip does a thouſand comforts yield, 
He is thy help, and he thy heav'nly ſhield. 

6 O Britain, truſt the Lord! Thy foes in vain 

Attempt thy ruin, and oppoſe his reign : 

Had they prevail'd, darkneſs had clos'd our 
days, . 

And * a ſilence had forbid his praiſe. 

But we are ſav'd and live: let ſongs ariſe, 

And Britons bleſs the God that built the ſkies. 


PsALM CXVI. c. M. 
Public thanks far private deli verancet. 
HAT ſnall I render to my God, 
For all his kindneſs ſhown ? 
My feet ſhall viſit thine abode, 
My ſongs addreſs thy throne. 
2 Among the ſaints that fill thine houfe 
My off rings ſhall be paid; 
There ſhall my zeal perform the vows 
My foul in anguiſh made. 
| H 5 3 How 
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3 How much is mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever bleſſed God! 

How dear thy ſervants in thy ſight! 
How precious is their blood ! 


4 How happy all thy ſervants are ! 
| How great thy grace to me! 
My life, which thou haſt made thy care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 
5 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
Nor ſhall my purpoſe move; 
Thy hand hath loos'd my bands of pain, 
And bound me with « th love. 
6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 
And thy rich grace record; 
Witneſs, ye ſaints, who hear me now, 
Hl forlake the Lord! 


PSALM CXVIL C. M. 
Praiſe to God from all nations. 
I O ALL ye nations, praiſe the Lord, 
Each with a diff” rent tongue; 
In ev ry language learn his word, 
And let his name be ſung! 
2 His mercy reigns thro ev'ry land; 
Proclaim his grace abroad: 
For ever firm his truth ſhall ſtand, 
Praiſe ye the faithful God. 


PSALM CXVII. L. M. 
1 FROM all that dwell below the ſkies 
Leet the Creator's praiſe ariſe ; 


PSALM CXVII. CXVIII. 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung 
_Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 
Eternal are thy mercies, Lord! 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 


Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 


Till ſuns ſhall riſe and fer no more. 


PSALM CXVII. S. M. 
THY name, almighty Lord, 
Shall found thro' diſtant lands; 
Great is thy grace, and ſure thy word, 
Thy ruth for ever ſtands. 
Far be thine honour ſpread, 
And long thy praiſe endure, 
Till morning light and ev'ning ſhade 
Shall be exchang'd no more! 


PSALM CXVIII. C. M. 
Chrift the foundation of the church. 

EHOLD the ſure foundation-ſtone 

7 Which God in Zion lays, 

To build our heav'nly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praiſe! | 
The fooliſh builders, ſcribe and prieſt, 

Reject it with diſdain; 

Yet on this rock the church ſhall reſt, 

And envy rage in vain. 

2 What tho' the gates of hell withſtood, 
Fet mult this building riſe : 

'Tis thine own work, almighty God 

And wondrous in our eyes. 


H PSALM 


' PSALM XVII. 


136 


PSALM CXVIII. 8. M. 


1 SEE what a living ſtone 
The builders did refuſe ! 
Yet God hath built his church thereon, 7 
In ſpite of envious Jews. 


2 The ſcribe and angry prieſt 
Reject thine only Son: 

Yet on this rock ſhall Zion reſt, 
As the cluef corner-ſtone. 


3 The work, 0 Lord, is thine, 
And wondrous in our eyes; 
This day declares it all divine, 
This day did Jeſus riſe. 
4 Hoſanna to the King 
Of David's royal blood! 


Bleſs him, ye ſaints! He comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 


5 We bleſs thy holy word, 

Which all this grace diſplays ; ; 
And offer on thine altar, Lord, 

Our ſacrifice of praiſe. 


PSALM CXVIN. L. M. 


1 LO! what a glorious corner-ſtone 
The Jewiſh builders did refuſe ! 
-M God hath built his church thereon, 

in ſpite of envy, and the Jens. 


2 Great 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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2 Great God ! the work is all divine, 
The joy and wonder of our eyes : 
This is the day that proves it thine, 
The day that faw our Saviour riſe. 

3 Sinners, rejoice ! and, ſaints, be glad 
Hoſanna, let his name be bleſt ! 

A thouſand honours on his head, 
With peace, and light, and glory, reſt ! 

4 In God's own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our dying race ; 

Let the whole church addreſs their King 
With hearts of) Joy, and ſongs of praiſe. 
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PSALM CXIX. iſt Part. C. M. 
The bleſſedneſs of * and ien of 'funers. 


Vs. 1, 2 3: 


: . are the undefil d in 8 
Whoſe ways are right and clean; 
Who never from thy law depart, 

But fly from ev'ry fin. 


2 Bleſt are the men that keep thy word, 
And practiſe thy commands: 
With their whole heart they ſeek the Led. 
And ſerve thee with their hands. 
Ver. 165. 
3 Great is their peace who love thy law; 
How firm their ſouls abide |! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their ſteady feet aſide, 


4 Then 
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de. 
4 Then ſhall my heart have inward ; joy, 
And keep my face from ſhame, 
When all thy ſtatutes | obey, 
And honour all t y name. 
Ver. 21, 1:8 
5 But haughty ſinners God will hate; 
The proud ſhall die accurſt : 
The ſons of falſehood and deceit 
Are trodden to the duſt. 
Ver 1 55 155. 
6 Vile as the droſs the wicked are; 
And thoſe that leave thy ways 
Shall ſee ſalvation from afar, 
But never taſte thy grace. 
PSALM CXIX. 2d Part. C. M. 
| Profeſſions of ſincerity and repentance. 
Ver. 57, 66. 
1 THOU art my portion, O my God ! ! 
Soon as I know thy WAY, 
My heart makes haſte t' obey thy word, 
And ſuffers no delay. 
| Ver. 30, 14. 
4 1 chooſe the path of heav'nly truth, 
And glory in my choice : 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me fo rejoice. 


3 The teſtimonies of thy grace 
I ſet before my eyes: 
Thence | derive my daily ſtrength, 
And there my comfort lies. 


Ver. 
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Ver. 59. | 
4 H once I wander from thy path, 
I think upon my ways ; 
Then turn my feet to thy commands, 
And truſt thy pard'ning grace. 
Ver. 9', 114. 
5 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
O fave thy ſervant, Lord! 
Thou art my ſhield, my hiding- — z 
My hope is in thy word. 


Ver 12. 

6 Thou haſt inclin'd this heart of mine 

Thy ſtatutes to fulfil; 

And thus till mortal life ſhall end 
Would I perform thy will. 


PSALM CXIX. 3d Part. C. M. 
Inflrudion from ſcripture. 
Ver. 9. 


159 
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And guard their lives from ſin ? 
Thy word the choiceſt rules imparts, 
To keep the conſcience clean. 


Ver. 130. 
2 When once it enters to the mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, 
The meaneft ſouls inſtruction find, 
And raiſe their thoughts to God. 


Ver 
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Ver. 105. 

3 Tis like the fun, a heav'nly light, 
That guides us all the day; 
And, thro' the dangers of the night, 

A lamp to lead our way. 
Ver. 99, 100. 

4 The men that keep thy law with care, 
And meditate thy word, 
Grow wiſer than their teachers are, 

And better know the Lord. 
4 Ver. 104, 113. 
5 Thy precepts make me truly wiſe; 
Ihate the ſinner's road: | 
I hate my own vain thoughts that 45 
But love thy law, my God. 
Ver. 89, 90, 91. 
6 [The ſtarry heav'ns thy rule obey, 
The earth maintains her place : 
And theſe thy ſervants night and day 
Thy ſkill and pow'r expreſs. 


7 But ſtill thy law and goſpel, Lord, 
_ __ Have leſlons more divine; 


Nor earth ſtands firmer than thy word, 
Nor ſtars fo nobly ſhine.] 


Ver. 160, 140, 9, 116. 
8 Thy word is everlaſting truth, 
How pure is ev'ry page 
That holy hank Golf Ste cur your, 
2 oy 
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PSALM CXIX. ach Part. C. . 
Delight in ſcripture. 


Ver. 97. 

1 O HOW I love thy holy law! 
Tis daily my delight: 
And thence my meditations draw 

Divine advice by night. 


Ver. 3, 13, 54. 
2 How doth thy word my heart engage ! 


How well employ my tongue 
And, in my tireſome pilgrimage, 
Yiclds me a heav'nly ſong. 
Ver. 1%, 16%. 
9 Am I a ſtranger, or at home, 
Tis my perpetual feaſt; 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
So much allures the taſte. 


Ver. 72, 127. 
4 No treaſures ſo enrich the mind; 
Nor ſhall thy word be fold 
For loads of ſilver well refin'd, 
Nor heaps of choiceſt gold. 


Ver. 28, 49, 175. 

5 When nature finks, and ſpirits droop, 
Thy promiſes of grace 

fre pillars to ſupport my hope, 
And there I write * praiſe. 
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PSALM CXIX. 5th Part. C. M. 
Holineſs and comfort from the ⁊uord. 
Ver. 128. 
1 LORD, I eſteem thy judgments right, 
And all thy ſtatutes juſt; 
Thence maintain a conſtant fight 
Wich ev'ry flatt'ring luſt. 


Ter. 97, 9. 
2 Thy precepts often I ſurvey: 


] keep thy law in fight, 
Thro' all the buſineſs of the day, 


To form my actions right. 


„ 
3 My heart in midnight filence cries, 
*« How ſweet thy comforts be! 
My thoughts in holy wonder riſe, 
And bring their hooks to thee. 


PSALM CXIX. 6th Part. c. M. 


The excellency and variety of ſcripture. 
Ver. 111, paraphraſed. | 
I LORD, I have made thy word my choice, 
My laſting heritage ; 
There ſhall my nobleſt pow'rs rejoice, 
My warmett thoughts engage. 
2 Il read the hill'ries of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in ſight, 
While thro' the promiſes I rove 
With ever freſh delight. 


PSALM CXIX. 

3 *Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where ſprings of life ariſe, 

Seeds of immortal bliſs are ſown, 

And hidden glory lies. 

4 The belt relief tnat mourners have, 
It makes cur ſorrows bleſt; 

Our faireſt hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal reſt. 


PSALM CXIX. 7th Part. C. M. 


Defire of knowledge. 


Ver. 64, 68, 18. 
1 THY mercies fill the earth, O Lord! 
How good thy works appear ! 
a, mine eyes to read thy word, 
And fee thy wonders there. 
ä 
2 My heart is faſhion'd by thy hand, 
My ſervice 1s thy due; 
O make thy ſervant underſtand 
The Foo he muſt do. 
"va 1 : 
3 Since I'm a ſtranger here below, 
Let not thy path be hid; 
But mark the road my feet ſhould go, 
And be my conſtant guide. 


4 When [I confeſs'd my wand'ring way® 
Thou heardſt my foul complain; 


Grant me the teachings of thy grace, 
Or I ſhall ſtray again. | 
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Ver. 33, 34- 
5 If God to me his ſtatutes ſhew, 


And heav'nly truth impart, 
His work for ever I'll purſue, 
His law ſhall rule my heart. 


SR 4,7 
6 When I have learn d my Father's will, 
Tl teach the world his ways; 
My thankful lips, inſpir'd with zeal, 
Shall loud pronounce his praife. 


PSALM CXIX. 8th Part. C. M. 
Breathing after holineſs. 
Ver. e, 33. | 
= o THAT the Lord would guide my ways. 
| To keep his ſtatutes fil! | 
O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 


Ver. 37, 36. 
2 From vanity turn off mine eyes: 
Loet no corrupt deſign 
Nor covetous defires ariſe 
Within this ſoul of mine. 


Ver. 133. 
3 Order my footſteps by thy word, 
And make my heart fincere ; 
Loet fin have no dominion, Lord, 
And keep my conſcience clear. 


1 


4 My ſoul hath gone too — 
My feet too yoo ſlip: 
Yet, — Ive not forgot thy way, 
Reſtore thy wand' ring ſheep. 


Ver. 36. 
5 Make me to walk in thy commands, 
*'Tis a delightful _; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Olfend againſt my God. 


PSALM CXIX. gh Part. C. Ml. 
Holy fear, and tenderneſs of conſcience. 


Ver. 10. 
1 with my whole heart I've ſought thy face, 
| O let me never ſtray 
From thy commands, O God of grace 
Nor tread the finner” s way. 


Ver. 11. 
2 Thy word I've hid within my heart, 
To keep my conſcience clean, 
And be an everlaſting g g guard 


From ev'ry riſing fin. | 


my Ver. 63, 53, 155. 
3 I'm a companion of the ſaints, 
Who fear and love the Lord : 
My ſorrows riſe, my nature faints, 
When men tranſgreſs thy word, 
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. 
4 While ſinners do thy goſpel * 
My ſpirit ſtands in awe; 
My foul abhors a lying tongue, 
But loves thy righteous law. 


Ver. 161, 120. 
5 My heart with ſacred rev'rence hears 
The threat'nings of thy word ; 
My fleſh with holy trembling fears 
The judgments of the 2 


Ver. 166, 174. 
6 My God, I long, I hope, I wait 
For thy ſalvation ſtill; 
W hile thy whole law is my delight, 
And I obey = will. 


PSALM CXIX. roth Part. C. NI. 


Ver. 152, 81, 82. 
I cos oy ae all my ſorrows, Lord, 
deliv*rance fend ; 
My ou 185 thy ſalvation faints, | 
When will my troubles end ? 


Ver. 71. 
2 Yet I have found tis good for me =o 
Io bear my Father's rod; 
Afflictions make me learn thy law, 
And live upon * 


Benqit of afflitions, and ſupport under them. 


Ver. 


PSALM CXIX. 167 
Ver. 59. 
3 This is the comfort I enjoy 
When new diſtreſs begins: 
I read thy word, I run thy way, 
And hate my former ſins. 
Ver. 92. 
4 Had not thy word been my delight 
W hen earthly joys were fled, 
My ſoul, oppreſt with ſorrow's weight, 
Had tunk amongſt the dead. 
Ver. 75. 
5 I know thy judgments, Lord, are right, 
Though they may ſcem ſevere : 
The ſharpeft tuff rings I eim 
Flow — thy faithful care. 
de. 
— 1 Before I knew thy chaſt ning rod, 
My feet were apt to ſtray ; ; 
But now | learn to keep thy word, | 
Nor wander from thy way. 


PSALM CXIX. 11th Part. C. M. 
Holy reſolutions. 
Ver. 93. 
i O THAT thy ſtatutes ev'ry hour 
Might dwell upon my mind! 
Thence I derive a quick'ning pow'r, 
And daily peace | find. 
Ver. i 55 16. 
2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 
Shall be my ſweet employ: : 
My foul ſhall ne er forget thy word, 
Thy word is all my joy. 


- Shan. 
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Ver. 13, 46. 


3 My lips with courage ſhall declare 


Thy ſtatutes and thy name; 


I'll peak thy word, tho' kings ſhould hear, 
Nor yield to ſinful ſhame. 


Ver 61, 69, 70. 
4 Let bands of perſecutors riſe 
Jo rob me of my right; 
Let pride and malice forge their lies, 
Thy law is my delight. E 


Ver. 115. 


5 Depart from me, ye wicked race, 


| Whoſe hands and hearts are ill ! 
J love my God, I love his ways, 
And muſt obey his will. 


* PSALM CXIX. Laft Part. L. M. 


Sanctified affliions. 


Ver. 67, 59. 
1 FATHER, I bleſs thy gentle hand : 
How kind was thy chaſtiſing rod, 
That forc'd my conſcience to a ſtand, 
And brought my wand'ring ſoul to God! 


2 Fooliſh and vain 1 went aſtray, 


Ere | had felt thy ſcourges, Lord ! 
1 left my guide, and loſt my way, 
Vie now 1 love and keep thy word. 


Ver. 
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„ 

19 good for me to wear the yoke, 

For pride i is apt to riſe and ſwell ; 

"Tis good to bear my Father's ſtroke, 
That | might learn his ſtatutes well. 
Ver. 72. 

4 The law that iſſues from thy momd, 
Shall raiſe my cheerful paſſions more 
Than all the treaſures of the ſouth, 
Or weſtern hills of golden ore. 


PSALM CXXI. L. M. 
Divine protection. 
P to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
TH' eternal hills beyond the ſkies : 


Te all her help my foul derives; 
There my Almighty Refuge lives. 


2 He lives, the everlaſting God, 
That built the world, that ſpread the flood: 
The heav'ns with all their hoſts he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he our way ; 
His morning ſmiles bleſs all the day : 
He ſpreads the ev'ning veil, and keeps 


The filent hours while Iſr'el ſleeps. 


4 Ifr'el, a name divinely bleſt, 


May "iſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt ; 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes 


Admit no ſlumber nor ſurpriſe. 
F ”— 


PSALM CXXI. 


5 No ſun ſhall ſmite thy head by day, 


Nor the pale moon with ſickly ray 
Shall blaſt thy couch; no baleful ſtar 
Dart his malignant fire ſo far. 

6 Should earth and hell with malice burn; 
Still thou ſhalt go and ſtill return, 
Safe in the Lord; his heav'nly care 
Deſends thy lite from ev'ry ſhare. 


PSALM CXXI. C. M. 
1 TO heav'n I lift my waiting eyes, 
There all my hopes are laid ; 
The Lord, who built the earth and ſkies, 
Is my perpetual aid. 


2 Their feet ſhall never ſlide to fall, 


Whom he deſigns to keep: 
His ear attends the ſofteſt call ; 
His eyes can never ſleep. 
3 He will ſuſtain our weakeſt pow'rs 
With his almighty arm, 
And watch our moſt unguarded hours 
Againſt ſurpriſing harm. 
4 Iſr'el, rejoice, and reſt ſecure ! 
Thy keeper is the Lord; 
His wakeful eyes employ his pow'r 
For thine eternal guard. 


5 Nor ſcorching ſun, nor ſickly moon, 


Shall have his leave to ſmite ; 
He ſhields thy head from burning noon, 
From blaſting damps at night. 


6 He 
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6 He guards thy ſoul, he keeps thy breath, 
Where thickeſt dangers come: 


Go and return ſecure from death, 
Till God commands thee home. 


PSALM CXXI. as 148th. 
God our preſerver. 

1 UPWARD I lift mine eyes, 
From God is all my aid ; 
The God that built the ſkies, 

And earth and nature made ; 
God is the tow'r 
To which I fly : 
His grace is nigh 
In ev'ry hour. 

2 My feet ſhall never ſlide, 

Or fall in fatal ſnares, 
Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 
Thoſe 2 eyes 
That never ſleep 
Shall Iſr'el keep 
When dangers riſe. 
3 No burning heats by day, 
” blaſts of ev'ning air, 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there ; 
Thou art my ſun, 
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4 Haſt thou not giv'n thy word, 
To fave my ſoul from * ? 
And I can truſt my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 

III go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 

Till from on high 
Thou call nfe home. 


PSALM CXXIIL C. M. 
- Going to church. 


OW did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly fay, 
In Zion let us all appear, 
* And keep the ſolemn day . 


2 2 I love her gates, J love the road: 
The church, adorn'd with grace, 1 
Stands like a palace built for God, | 
To ſhow his milder face. i 


3 Peace be within this ſacred place, 
And joy a conſtant gueſt ! 
With holy gifts and heav'nly grace 
Be her attendants bleſt ! 


4 My foul ſhall pray for Zion ftill, 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my beſt friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God my „ 


PSALM 
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PSALM cxxII. Proper Tune. 
Going to church. 


: HOW pleas'd and bleſt was I, 
To hear the people cry, 
Come, let us ſeek our God to-day !” 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We hafie to Zion's hill, 
And there our vows and honours Pay. 


2 Zion, thrice happy place 
Adorn'd with wondrous grace, 
And walls of ſtrength embrace thee round z 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praiſe, and hear 
The ſacred goſpel's joyful found. 


3 May peace attend thy gate, 
| And joy within thee wait, 


To bleſs the foul of ev'ry gueſt ! 
The man that ſeeks thy peace, 
And wiſhes thine increaſe, 

A thouſand bleſſings on him reft ! 


4 My tongue repeats her vows, 
“ Peace to this facred houſe !'* 


For there my friends and kindred dwell y 
And 4 my God 
Makes thee his beſt abode, 

My ſoul ſhall ever love thee well. 


Iz ___ FSA 
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PSALM CXXIV. L. M. 
For the fifth of Nevember. 


1 H*? not the Lord, may Iſr'el ſay, 


Had not the Lord maintain'd our ſide, 
When men to make our lives a prey 
Roſe like the ſwelling of the tide : 


2 The ſwelling tide had ſtopp'd our breath, 


So fiercely did the waters roll, 
We had been ſwallow'd up in death ; 
Proud waters had o'erwhelm'd our foul. 
3 We leap for joy, we ſhout and ſing, 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal ftroke : 
So flies the bird with cheerful wing, 
When once the fowler's ſnare is broke. 
4 For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
Who broke the fowler's curſed ſnare, 
Who ſav'd us from the murd' ring ſword, 
And made our lives and ſouls his care! 


5 Our help is in Jehovah's name, 


Who form'd the earth and built the ſkies : 
He who upholds that wondrous frame, 
Guards his own church with watchful cyes. 


PSALM CXXV. C. M. 
Tue ſaint's trial and ſafety. 
1 | TNSHAKEN as the facred hill, 
And firm as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the ſoul ſhall reſt 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 
2 Not 


PSALM C XXV 173 


2 Not walls nor hills could guard ſo well 
Old Salem's happy ground, 
As thoſe eternal arms of love 


That ev'ry faint ſurround. 


3 While tyrants are a ſmarting ſcourge 
To drive them near to God, 
Divine compaſſion does allay 
The fury of the rod. 


4 Deal gently, Lord, with ſouls fincere, 
And lead them {afely on 
To the bright gates of paradiſe, 
Where Chrilt their Lord is gone. 


PSALM CXXV. 8. NI. 
1 FIRM and unmov'd are they 
hat reſt their ſouk on God; 
Firm as the mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the ark abode. 
2 As mountains ſtood to guard 
The city's ſacred ground, 
So God, and his almighty love, 
Embrace his ſaints around. 
3 What though a Father's rod 
Drop a chaſtifing ſtroke, 
Yet leſt it wound their ſouls too _— 
Its fury ſhall be broke. 
4 Deal gently, Lord, with thoſe 
Whoſe faith and pious fear, 


Whoſe hope anc love, and ev'ry grace, 
Proclaim their hearts ſincere. 


14 5 Nor 
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5 Nor ſhall the tyrant's rage 
Too long oppreſs the faint : 


The God of lirel will ſupport 
His children, leſt they faint. 


6 But if our laviſh fear 
Will chooſe the road to hell, 


We muſt expect our portion there, 
Where bolder ſinners dwell. 


PSALM CXXVI. L. M. 
Surpriſing 2 | 


HEN God reftor'd our captive ſlate, 

Joy was our ſong, and grace our theme; 
The grace beyond our hopes ſo great, 
That joy appear'd a painted dream. 


2 The ſcoffer owns thy hand, and pays 
Unwilling honours to thy name ; 
While we with pleaſure ſhout thy praiſe, 
With cheerful notes thy love proclaim. 


3 When we review our diſmal fears, 
"Twas hard to think they'd vaniſh fo ; 
With God we left our flowing tears, 
He makes our joys like rivers flow. 


4 The man that in his furrow'd field 
His ſcatter'd ſeed with ſadneſs leaves, 

Will ſhout to ſee the harveſt yield 
A welcome load of joyful ſheaves. 


PSALM 
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PSALM CXXVI. C. M. 


1 WHEN God reveal'd his 
And chang'd. my mournful = 

My rapture ſeem'l a pleaſing dream, 

| be grace appcar'd fo great. 


2 The world beheld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confels ; 
My broke out in unknown ſtrains, 
And Lg ſurpriſing grace : 


3 © Great is the work,” my —— 
And own'd the pow'r divine; 
“ Great is the work,” my heart rephy'd,. 
And be the glory thine !” 


4 The Lord can clear the darkeſt ſkies, 
Caan give us day for night; 
Make drops of facred ſorrow riſe 
To rivers of delight. 


5 Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs wait 
Till the fair harveft come ; 
They ſhall confefs their ſheaves are great, 
Abd Hour oh bleſſings home, 


6 Though ſeed lie bury'd in the duſt, . 
It ſha'n't deceive their hope 

The precious grain can ne'er be loſt; 
For grace inſures the crop, 
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_ PSALM CXXVII. L. NM. 
T he Leſſing of God on the buſineſs and comforts of life. 
JF God ſucceed not, all the coſt 
And pains to build the houſe are loſt ; 
If God * city will not keep, 
The watchful guards as well may ſleep. 


2 What if you riſe before the ſun, 

And work and toil when day is done, 
Careful and ſparing eat your bread, 
To ſhun that poverty you dread ; 

3 "Tis all in vain, till God hath bleſt; 
He can make rich, yet give us reſt : 
Children and friends arc bleflings too, 
If God our fov'reign make them fo. 

4 Happy the man to whom he ſends 
Obedient children, faithful friends ! 
Ho ſweet our daily comforts prove, 


When they are ſeafon'd with his love : 


PSALM CXXVII. c. M. 
Cod all in all. 
1 IF God to build the houſe deny, 
The builders work in vain; 
And towns, without bis wake ful eye, 
n uſeleſs watch maintain. 
2 Before the morning beams ariſe, 
Tour painful work rene w, 
And till the ſtars aſcend the ſkies 
Your tireſome toil purſue, - * 
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3 Short be your ſleep, and coarſe your fare ; 
In vain till God has bleſt; 
Bur if his ſmiles attend your care, 
You ſhall have food and reft. 


4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 
Shall real bleflings prove, 
Nor all the earthly joys he ſends, 
If ſent without his love. 


PSALM CXXX. L. M. 
Pardoning grace. 


T ROM deep diſtreſs and troubled thoughts, 
To thee, my God, I rais'd my cries: 
If thou ſeverely mark our faults, 
No fleſh can ſtand before thine eyes. 
2 But thou haſt built thy throne of grace, 
Free to diſpenſe thy pardons there, 
That ſinners may approach thy face, 
And hope, and love, as well as fear. 


| 3 As the benighted pilgrims wait, 

* And long, and with, for breaking day, 

x So waits my ſoul before thy gate; 
When will my God his face diſplay ? 


4 My truſt is fix'd upon thy word, 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy word in vain : 
Let mourning ſouls addreſs the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain.. 
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PSALM CXXXI. C. M. 
Humility and ſubmiſſion. 
1 FS there ambition in my heart? 
 * Search, gracious God, and ſee; 
Or do. I act a haughty part: 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 


2 charge my thouglits, be humble ill, 
And all my carriage mild; 

Content, my Father, with hy will, 
And quiet as a child. 


3 The patient ſoul, the lowly mind, 
Shall have a large reward: 
Let ſaints in ſorrow lie reſignꝰd, 


And truſt a faithful Lord. 


PSALM CXXXII. 5, Toad. L.M. 
The ſettlement of a church. 
1 T. God of Jacob: choſe the hill 
Of Zion for his ancient reſt; 
And Zion is his dwelling ſtill, 
His church is with his preſence bleſt. 

2 ©« Here will I fix my gracious throne; . 
_« And reign for ever,” faith the Lord: 
« Here e love be known, 
« And bleſſings ſhall attend my word. 
3 © Here will | meet the hungry poor, 
And fill their ſouls with living bread: 

« Sinners, that wait before my door, 
Wich ſweet provitiens ſhall * fed. 


« Girded 


PSALM CXXXIT. 18 


& Girded with truth, and cloth d with grace, 
4 My prieſts, my miniſters ſhall ſhine ; 
„ Not Aaron in his coltly drefs 
Made an appearance fo divine. 
5 *The faints, unable to contain 
« Their inward joys, ſhall ſhout and ſing 3 
* The-Son of David here ſhall reign, 
* And Zion triumph in her King.“ 


PSALM CXXXII. c. M. 

A church eftabliſhed. 

1 THE Lord in Zion plac'd his name, © 

| Hiz ark. was ſettled. there: | 

To Zion the whole nation came 
To worſhip thrice a year. 


2 But we have no ſuch lengths to go, 

Nor wander far abroad: 

Where er thy ſaints aſſemble now, 
There is a houſe for God. 


3 Ariſe, O King of grace, ariſe, 

And enter to thy reſt ! | 
Lo! thy. church waits with. longing eyes. 
Thus to be own'd and bleſt. 


4 Here, mighty God ! os _ 
Here let thy praiſe be ſpread ; 

Bleſs the i of ts houſe, 
And fil thy poor with \ $7 
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5 Here let the Son of David reign; 
Let God's Anointed ſhint: 
Juſtice and truth his court maintain, 

With love and pow'r divine. 


6 Here let him hold a laſting throne, 


And, as his kingdom grows, 
Freſh honours ſhall adorn kis crown, 
And ſhame confound his toes. 


PSALM CXXXIIL © 2 M. 
 Brotherly love. 


1 REEST are the ſons of peace, 

V\ hoſe hearts and hopes are one, 

Whoſe kind deſigns to ſerve and pleaſe, 
Thro' all their actions run. 


2 Bleſt is the pious houſe, 
Where zeal and friendſhip meet; 
Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled VOWS, 
Make their communion ſweet. 


3 Thus when on Aaron's head 
They pour d the rich perfume, 
The. oil thro' all his raiment ſpread, 
And pleaſure fill'd the room. 


4 Thus on the heav 'nly hills 

Ihe faints are bleſt above, 

Where joy like morning dey diſtils, 
And all che air is love. 


PSALM 
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PSALM CXXXII. L. M. Mrs. STEELE. 


1 HOW pleaſing is the ſcene, how ſweet, 
W. en kindred fouls in friendſhip join, 
Whoſe joys and cares united meet 
In bands of amity divine ! 


2 Leſs fragrant was the ointment pour'd 
On aron's conſecrated head, 

When balmy ſweets profuſely ſnower'd 
Down to his ſacred ve ſture ſpread. 


3 Not flowery Hermon e er diſplay'd 
Impearl'd with dew a fairer fight ; 
Not Sion's beauteous hills, array'd 

In golden beams of morning light. 


4 *Tis here the Lord indulgent ſheds. 
His kindeſt gifts, a heav'nly ſtore ; 
With life immortal crowns their heads, 
W hen earth's frail comforts pleaſe no more, 


PSALM cxxxùnI. as the 122d Pſalm, 


The bleſſings of friendſhip. 

1 HOW pleaſant tis to ſee 
Kindred and friends agree, 
Each in their proper ſtation move, 

And each ful. l their part 

With ſympathiſing heart, 

In all the cares of lite and love ! 
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2 *Tis like the ointment ſhed 
On Aaron's facred head, 
Divinely rich, divinely ſweet : 
The oil thro” all the room. 
Diffus'd a choice perfume, | 
| Ran thro? his robes, and bleſs'd his ſeet. 


i Like fruitful ſhow'rs of rain 


T hat water all the plain, 
Deſcending, from the "reighdring bills ; 
Such — of pleaſure roll 
Thro' ev'ry friendly foul, 
Where love like 2 dew diſtils. 


[ Repeat the firſt flanza ta complete the tunc. ]. 


PSALM CXXXIV. C. M. 

Daily and nightly de uotian. 
that obey th' immortal King, 
Attend his holy. place ; 


Bow to the glories of his pow'r, 
And bleſs his wondrous grace. 


2 Lift up your hands by morning light, 
And fend your fouls on high : 


| Raiſe your — thoughts by night | 
Above the ſta ry. ky. 


3 The God of Zion cheers our hearts, 

With rays of quick'ning grace; 

The God that ſpreads the heav'ns abroad, 
And rules the ſwelling ſeas. 


_ # " 5 
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PSALM CXXXV. iſt Part. IL. M. 
The church is God”s hauſe and care. 


IRAISE ye the Lord, exalt his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait; 
Ye ſuints that to his houſe belong, 


Or ſtand attending at his gate. 

2 Praiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is good: 
To praiſe his name is ſweet employ ; 
Iſr'el he choſe of old, and ſtill 
His church 1s his peculiar joy. 

3 The Lord himſelf will judge his faints ; 
He treats his ſervants as his friends; 

And when he hears their fore complaints, 
Repents the ſorrows that he ſends. 


4 Thro' ev'ry age the Lord declares 

' His name, and breaks th' — 
He gives his ſuff ring ſervants reſt, 
And will be known, Th almighty God.” 

5 Bleſs ye the Lord, who taſte his love, 
Feents and Hen kN ime : 
Amoneſt his faints he ever dwells; 
His church is his Jeruſalem. 
PSALM CXXXV. 2d Part. L. M. 

The works of creation and providence, KL 

« of Hfrael. 

1 GREAT is the Lord, exalted high 
Above all pow'rs and ev'ry throne ;. 
Whate ler he pleaſe in earth and fea, 
Or heav'n, or hell, his hand hath done. 


2 At 
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2 Ar his command the vapours riſe, 
The lightnings flaſh, the thunders roar ; 
He pours the rain, he brings the wind 
And tempeſt from his airy ſtore. 


3 Tas he thoſe dreadful tokens ſent, 
O Fgypt, thro” thy ſtubborn land; 
When all thy firſt-born, beaſts and men, 
Fell dead by lis avenging hand. 


4 Vhat mighty nations, mighty kings 
e flew, and their whole country gave 
_ To Iſr'el, whom his hand redrem'd, 

No more to be proud Pharaoh's flave ! 


PSALM CXXXV. c. M. 
| Praiſe due to Gad, not to idols. 
1 AWAKE, ye ſaints, to _ your King, 


Tour ſweeteſt paſſions 
Your pious pleaſure, while you fing, 
Increaſing with the praiſe, 


2 Great is the Lord; and works unknown 
Are his divine employ : 

1 Blut till his ſaints are near his throne, 

j is treaſure and his joy. 

| 3 Heav'n, earth, and fea, confeſs his hand; 
He bids the vapours riſe : 

| Lightning and tiorm, ac his command, 

| Sweep thro' the ſounding ſkies. 


4 All 
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4 All powr, that gods or kings have claim d. 
Is found with him alone; 


B..t heathen gods ſhould ne er be nam'd, 
Where our Jehovah's known. 


5 Which of the ſtocks or ſtones they truſt 
Can give them ſhow'rs of rain? 
In vain they worſhip glitt ring duſt, 
And pray to gold in vain. 


6 O Britain, know the living God, 
| Serve him with faith and fear; ; 
He makes thy churches his abode, 
Am! claims thine honours — 


PSALM CXXXVL C. M. 


| God's wonders of creation, providence, and redemption. 


VE thanks to God the fov'reign Lord, 
His mercies ftill endure ; 
And be the King of kings ador'd, 
His truth is ever ſure. 


2 What wonders hath his ite " E 
How mighty is his hand ! 
Heav'n, earth, and ſea, he fram'd alone: 
How wide is his command ! 


3 The ſun ſupplies the day with light : 

How bright his counſels ſhine! 

The moon and ftars adorn the night: 
His w orks are all divine. ; 
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4 He ſaw the nations dead in fin; 
He felt his pity move: 
How fad the ſtate the world was in! 
How boundleſs was his love ! 


5 He ſent to fave us from our woe; 
His ſs never fails 

From death, and hell, and ev ry foe ; 
And ſtill his grace prevails, 


6 Give thanks to God the uin King; 
His mercies ſtill endure: 
Let the whole earth his praiſes ling ; 
His truth is ever ſure. 


PSALM CXXXVE. 
As the 148th Plalm. 
1 GIVE thanks to God moſt high, 
II See A oC kings; : 
v'reign King 
And be his grace ador'd. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ftill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


2 | How mighty is his hand ! 
What wonders hath he done ! 
He form'd the earth and ſeas, 

And ſpread the heav'ns alone. 


Thy 
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Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure ; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


3 His wiſdom fram'd the ſun, 
To crown the day with light ; 
The moon and twinkling ftars, 
To cheer the — 7 night. 
His pow'r-and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame ; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


4 He fon he ons 
All periſhing in 

* 

The ruin'd world was in. | | 

Thy mercy, Lord, b 

And ever ſure 2 

Abides thy word. | 


s He ſent his only Son ; : 
To fave us from our woe, 
From fatan, fin, and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful foe. 

His pow'r and grace — 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


6 Give 


'4 
ny 
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6 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heav'nly King; 
And let the ſpacious earth 
His works and glories ſing. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


PSALM CXXXVI. abridged. L. NI. 
1 GIVE to our God immortal praiſe ! 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 
2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, | 
When lords and kings are known no more. 


3 He built the earth, he ſpread the r. 
And fix'd the ſtarry lights on high: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your 4 


4 He fills the ſun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct abs night : 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When ſuns and moons ſhall ſhine no more. 


5 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd land: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


6 He 


nn 
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6 He ſaw the Gentiles dead in fin, 
And felt his pity work within : 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 


When death and fin ſhall reign no more. 


7 He ſent his Son with pow'r to ſave 


From guilt, and darkneſs, and the grave: : 


Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


$ Thro' this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heav'nly ſeat: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 

When this vain world ſhall be no more. 


- PSALM CXXXVIN. L. M. 


 Reftoring and preſerving goodneſs. 

I Ina . y truth and mercy, Lord! 
the wonders of thy word : 
Not a1 05 thy works and names below, 
So much thy pow 'r and glory ow. 

2 To God I cry'd when troubles roſe : 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my foes ; 
He did my riſing fears controul, 
And ſtrength diffus'd thro? all my foul. 


3 The God of heav'n maintains his ſtate, 


Frowns on the proud and ſcorns the great; 


But from his throne deſcends to ſee 
The ſons of humble poverty. 


4 Amidſt 


— . re 
* 


4 * — — e mee 
* 


\ 
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: 1 ORD, chou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me 


2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 


4 Amazing knowledge, 


5 Om 
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4 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy band: 
Thy words my fainting ſoul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 


PSALM CXXXIX. iſt Part. L. M. 
De all. ſceing Gad. 


Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My riſing and my reſting hours, 
My heart and fleſh, with all their pow'rs. 


Are to my God diſtinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from my op'ning lips they break. 


3 Within thy circling pow'r I ſtand ; 


On ev'ry ſide I find thy hand: 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 
Jam ſurrounded fiill with God. 


vaſt and preat ! 
What large extent! what lofty height! 
My ſoul, with all the pow'rs | boaſt, 
Is in the boundleſs proſpedt loſt. 


theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
« Where er I rove, where'er I reſt! 

« Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
5 


PAUSE 


6 Could l fo falſe, fo faithleſs prove, 


7 The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 


And hell lies naked to his eye. 


Which yet in dark confuſion lay; 


PSALM CXXXIX. 


PAUSE. 


To quit thy ſervice and thy love, = 
Where, Lord ! could I thy preſence ſhun, | 
Or from thy dreadful glory run ? — 


No ſcreen from thy all- ſearching eyes; 
Ihy hand can ſeize thy foes as ſoon 
Thro' midnight ſhades as blazing 1 noon. 
Midnight and noon in this agree, 


Great God ! they're both alike to "OY 
Nor death can hide what God will ſpy, 


O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
« Where'er I rove, wherr' er J reſt! 
Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 


“ Conſent to fin, for God is there!“ 


PSALM CXXXIX. 2d Part. L. M. 
T he wonderful formation of man. 


'TWAS from thy hand, my God, I came, 
A work of ſuch a curious frame ; 

In me thy fearful wonders ſhine, 

And each proclaims thy ſkill divine. 


Thane eyes did all my limbs ſurvey, 


Thou ſaw'ſt the daily growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. 


K 3 By 
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3 By thee my growing parts were nam el 
And what thy fov'reign counſels fram d, 
(The breathing lungs, the beating heart, 
Was copy'd with unerring art. 


4 Lord, ſince in my advancing age 
P've acted on :ite's buſy ſtage, 
Thy thoughts of love to me ſurmount 
The pow'r of numbers to recount ! 


5 I could ſurvey the occan o'er, 
And count each ſand that makes the ſhore, 
Before my ſwifteſt thoughts could trace 
The num'rous wonders of thy grace. 


6 Theſe on my heart are ſtill impreſt, 
With theſe I give my eyes to reſt; 
And at rr» waking hour I find 
God and his love poſſe:'s my mind. 


PSALM CXXXIX. 3d Part. L. NI. 
OO Sincerity profeſſed. 


1 MY God, what inward grief I feel 


When impious men tranſgreſs thy will! 
I] mourn to hear their lips profanc 
Take thy tremendous name in vain. 


2 Lord, ſearch my foul ! try ev'ry thought! 


Tho' my own heart accuſe me not 
Of walking in a falſe diſguiſe, 
I beg the trial of thine eyes. 


3 Doth 
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3 Doth ſecret miſchief lurk within ? 
Do I indulge ſome unknown fin? 


O turn my feet whene'er | ſtray, 
And teed me in hy „„ 


PSALM CXXXIX. ft Part. C. M. 
Gad is every-where. 
1 IN all my vaſt concerns with thee, 
In vain my ſoul would try 


To ſhun thy preſence, Lord ! or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thine all- ſurrounding Gght ſurveys 
My riſing and my reſt, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And ſecrets of my breaſt. 


3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they're form'd within; 


And ere my hps pronounce the word, 
He knows the ſenſe I mean. 


4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high! 
Where can a creature hide ? 


Within thy circling arms | lie, 
Befet on ev'ry ide. 


5 80 let thy grace ſurround me nin, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my ſoul from ev'ry ill, 
Secur'd by ſov'reign love. 


Ks PAUSE. 


196 PSALM CXXXIX. 
| PAUSE. 
6 Lord, where ſhall guilty ſouls — 
Forgotten and unknown? 


In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heav'n thy glorious throne. 


7 Should I fuppreſs my vital breath, 
To ſcape the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave reſign. 


wing'd with beams of moraing-light, 

I fly beyond the weſt ; 

Thy hand, which muſt pen my fight, 
Would ſoon betray my reſt. 


9 If o'er my fins I think 4," 
The curtains of the night, 
Thoſe flaming eyes, that guard thy law, 
Would turn the ſhades to light. 


10 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee : 


O may I ne'er provoke that pow'r 
From which 1 cannot flee ! 


' PSALM CXXXIX. 2d Part. C. M. 
The wiſdom of God in the formation of man. 


1 WHEN I with pleaſing wonder ſtand, 
And all my Vive ſurvey; 

Lord, 'tis thy work ! I own thy hand 

Thus built my humble clay. 


8 If 


2 Thy 
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2 Thy hand my heart and reins poſſeſt, 
Where unborn nature grew; 


Thy wiſdom all my features trac d, 
And all my members drew. 


3 Thine eye with niceſt care ſurvey'd | 
The growth of ev'ry part, 
Till the whole ſcheme thy thoughts had laid 


Was copy'd by thy art. 


4 Heav'n, earth and ſea, and fire and wind, 
Shew me thy wondrous ſkill ; 
But I review myſelf, and find 
Diviner wonders (till. 


PSALM CXXXIX. 3d Part, c. . 
1 LORD, when 1 count thy mercies o'r, 
They ſtrike me with ſurpriſe ! 


Not all the ſands that ſpread the ſhore 
To equal numbers riſe. 


2 My fleſh with fear and wonder ſtands, 
The product of thy ſxill; 

And hourly bleſſings from thy hands 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. 


3 Theſe on my heart by night I keep; 
How kind, how dear to me ! 
O may the hour that ends my ſleep, 
Still find my thoughts with thee ! 
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PSALM CXLI. L. M. 
A morning or evening pſalm. 
4 Y God, accept my early vows, 
V 1 Like morning incenſe in thine houſes 
And let my. nightly worſhip riſe, 
Sweet as the ev'ning ſacrifice! 
2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
From ev ry raſh and heedleſs word 


Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where ſinners lead! 


3 O may the righteous, when I ſtray, 
Smite and reprove my wand' ring way 
Their gentle words, like ointment ſhed, 
Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my head. 


4 When I behold them preſt with grief, 
I'll cry to heav'n for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much ] prize their faithful love. 


PSALM CXLIIL I. M. Mrs. SrEBLE. 
: FEAR, O my God ! with pity hear 
My humble ſupplicating moan ! 


In mercy anſwer all my pray'r, 
And make thy truth and goodneſs known 


2 And O let mercy ſtill be nigh, 
Should a+ ful juitice irown levere ! 
Fefore the terrors of thine eye 
What trembling mortal can appear ' 


3 I call 
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3 I call to mind the former days: 
Thy ancient works declare thy name, 
Thy truth, thy goodneſs, and thy grace; 
And theſe, O Lord ! are ſtill the fame. 


4 Speak to my heart; the gloomy night 
Shall vaniſh, and ſweet morning break : 
In thee I truſt, my guide, my light 
Teach me the way my feet ſhould take. 

5 Teach me to do thy ſacred will; 

Thou art my God, my hope, my ſtay! 
Let thy good ſpirit lead me ſtill, 
And point the fafe, the upright way. 


PSALM CXLIV. c. Mx. 
De vanity of man, and condeſcenſion of God. 
r I ORD, what is man, poor feeble man! 
Born of the earth at firſt; | 
His life a ſhadow, light and vain, 
Still haſt ning to the duſt. 
2 O what is feeble dying man, 
Or any of his race, 
That God ſhould make it his concern 
Io vilit him with grace 
3 That God, who darts his lightnings down, 
Who ſhakes the worlds above, | 
And mountains tremble at his frown ; 
How wondrous is his love 
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PSALM CXLIV. L. M. 
The happy nation. 
1 HAPPY the city, where their ſons, 
Like pillars round a palace ſet, 
And daughters, bright as poliſh'd ſtones, 
Give ſtrength and beauty to the ſtate! 
2 Happy the country, where the ſheep, 
Cattle, and corn, have large increaſe; 
Where men ſccurely work or ſleep, 
Nor ſons of plunder break their peace! 
3 Happy the nation thus endow'd ! 
But more divinely bleſt are thoſe, 
On whom the all-ſufficient God 
HRimiclt with all his grace beſtows | 


273. greatneſs of Gd. 
I Y God ! my King ! thy various praiſe 
11 Shall fill the remnant of my days; 

Thy grace employ my humble tongue 
Till death, and glory raite the fong. 
2 The wings of ev'ry hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall fee 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy truth and juſtice I'll proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows an endle ſs ſtream, 
Thy mercy ſwift, thine anger flow, 

But dreadful to the ſtubborn foe. 
oo  þ= 


PSALM CXLV. 
4 Thy works with ſov'reign glory ſhine, 
1 ſpeak thy majeſty * 
Let Britain round her ſhores 
The eee 


5 Let diſtant times and nations raiſe 
The long ſucceſſion of thy praiſe; 
And unborn ages make my ſong 
The joy and labour of their tongue 1. 


6 But who can ſpeak thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatneſ all our thoughts exceeds 


Vaſt and unſcarchable thy ways ! 
Vaſt and immortal be thy praiſe ! 


PSALM CXLV.. ift Part. C. N. 


Tbe greatneſs of God. 

1 LONG as I live I'll bleſ thy name, 
My King, my God of love 

My. work and joy ſhall be the fame 
In the bright world above. 


2 Great is the Lord, his pow r unknown, 


And let his praiſe be great 
I'll fing the honours of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 


3 Thy grace. ſhall dwell upon my tongue; 


And while my lip rejoice, 
The men that hear my ſucred ſong, 
Shall join their chee ful voice. 


K 5 4 Fathers 
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4 Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim ; 
And nations found thy praiſe. 


5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date, 
Shall chro” the world be known; 

T hine arm of pow'r, thy heav'nly ſtate, 
Wich public ſplendour ſhown. = 


6 The world is manag'd by thy hands ; 
Thy ſaints are rul'd by love; 

And thine eternal kingdom ſtands, 
Tho' rocks and hills remove. 


psSALM CXLV. 2d Part. C. M. 
The goodneſs of Gad. 


1 SWEET. is the mem'ry of thy gage, 
My God, my heav'nly King! 
Let age to age thy righteouſnels 
In 2 of glory fing. 


2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies; 
Thro' the whole earth his bounty mines, 
eee want ſupplies. 


3 With eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food ; | | 
Thy lib'ral hand — their meat, 

Ang fills their mouths with good 


4 How 
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4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord ! 
How flow thine r moves 
But ſoon he ſends his pard' ning word, 
To cheer the fouls he loves. 


5 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 


Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim ; 
But ſaints, that taſie © thy richer grace, 


Delight to bleſs * name. 


PSALM CXLV. zd Part. C. M. 
Mercy to ſufferers. 


1 LET ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou fov'reign Lord of all! 
Thy firength'ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raiſe the poor that fall. 


2 When ſorrows bow the ſpirit down, 

Or virtue lies diſtreſt 
Beneath ſome proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'it the mourners reſt. 


3 The Lord ſupports our tott'ring days, 
And grndes our giddy youth: 
Holy and juſt are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 


4 He knows the pain his ſervants feel, 
| He hears his children cry; 
E And their beſt wilhes to fulfil, 
His grace is ever nigh 


_ Fa” 5 His 
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5 His mercy never ſhall remove 
From men of heart fincere : 
Ile faves the fouls, whoſe humble love 


* Join d with holy fear. 


PSALM CXLVI. as the 113th Pfalm. 
Praiſe to God for his goodneſs and truth. 


I * praiſe my Maker with my breath ; 
And when my voice 1s loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs : 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures. . 


2 W by ſhould I make a man my truſt ? 
Princes mult die, and turn to duſt; 
Vain is the help of fleſh ani blood: 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r, 
And thoughts, all vaniſh in an hour; 

Nor can they make their promiſe good. 


3 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On l{r'el's Cod! he made the ſky, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train: 
Nis truth " hy ever ſtands ſecure ; 
He faves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor; ; 
And none ſhall find his promi. e Vain. 


4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking mind: 
B He 
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He ſends the lab ring conſcience peace; 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the pris ner ſweet releaſe. 
5 He loves his ſaints, he knows them well; 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ! 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
In this exalted work engage; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains ! 
6 I'll praiſe him while he lends me breath; 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be n 
While life, and thought, and _ laſt, 
Or immortality endures. | 


PSALM CXLVI. L. M. Mrs. STEELE. 

1 THE praiſes of my God, my King, 2 
While I have life or breath to ſing, 
Shall fill my heart, and tune my tongue, 
Till heaven improve the bliſeful ſong. 

2 No more in princes vainly truſt ; 

Frail ſons of earth! ma,, is but duſt ; 
Wich all his pride, with all his pow'r, 
The heipleſs creature of an hour ! 


3 He breathes, he thinks—but, ah, he dies! 
Nor more the potent, or the wiſe! 

1 he ſcheme his morning thoughts began 
Sinks dowa betore the ſetting tun. 


4 Happy 
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4 Happy the man whoſe hopes divine 
On Ifr'el's guardian God recline ; 
Who can with facred tranſport fay, 
This God is mine, my help, my ſtay 


5 Heaven, earth, and ſea declare his name; 
He built and fill'd their ſpacious frame: 
But o'er creation's faireſt lines 
His ſtedfaſt truth unchanging ſhines. 


6 His juſtice favours thoſe who mourn 
Beneath the proud oppreſſor's ſcorn : 
The hungry poor his hand ſuſtains, 
And breaks the wretched captive's chains. 


PSALM CXLVII. iſt Part. L. M. 
The divine nature, providence, and grace. 


I JAE ye the Lord! 'tis good to raiſe 
Our hearts and voices in his praiſe : 
His nature and his works invite 


To make this duty our delight. 


2 The Lord builds up Jeruſalem, 
And gathers nations to his name: 
His mercy melts the ftubborn ſoul, 
And makes the broken ſpirit whole. 


3 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heav'nly flames; 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wifdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


4 Great 
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4 Great is our Lord, and great his might; 
And all his infinite: 
He crowns the meek, rewards the juſt, 
And treads the wicked to the duſt. 


PAUSE. 
5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 
VV lio ſpreads his clouds all round the ſky 


There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


6 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn: 
The beaſts with food his bands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 


7 What is the creature's ſkill or force, 
The ſprightly man, the warkke horſe, 
The nimble wit, the active limb? 
All are too mean delights for him. 


8 But faints are lovely in his fight; 
He views his children with delight: 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his 1mage there. 


PSALM CXLVII. ad Part. L. M. 
Summer and winter. 
A Song for Great Britain. 
1 O BRITAIN, praiſe thy mighty God, 
And make his honours known abroad! 
He bade the ocean round thee flow ; 
2 — could guard thee ſo. 


2 Thy 
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2 Thy children are ſecure and bleſt; 
Thy ſhores have peace, thy cities reſt: : 
He feeds thy ſons with fineſt u heat, 
And add his bieffing to their meat. 


3 Thy changing ſeaſons he ordains, 
Thane early and thy latter rains : 

{ His flakes of ſnow like wool he ſends, 
And thus the ſpringing corn defends. 


4 With hoary froſt he ſtrews the ground; 
His hail Ken with clatt'ring > ſound: 
Where is the man ſo vainly bold, 

That dares defy his dreadful cold! ? 


5 He bids the ſouthern breezes blow ; 
The ice diffolves, the waters flow: 
But he hath nvbler works and ways, 
10 call the Britons to his praiſe. 


6 To all the iſle his laws are ſhown ; ; 
His gof;:el thro” the nation known : 
«He hath not thus reveal'd his word 
To ev'ry land: Praiſe ye the Lord! 


* — Wu WE — — 4 —2— T9 — 4 


PSALM cxL VII. C. M. 
Tbe ſeaſons of the year. 
1 WITH ſongs and honours ſounding & loud, 
Addreſs the Lord on high! 


Over the heav'ns he ſpreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the ſky, * 
2 He 
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2 He ſends his ſhow'rs of bleſſings down, 
To cheer the plains below : 


He makes the graſs he mountains crown, 
And corn 1n valleys grow. 


3 He gives the grazing ox his meat; 
He hears the raven's cry: 
But man, who taſtes hi: fineſt wheat, 
Should raiſe his honours high. 
4 His ſteady counſels change the face 
Of the declining year; 
He bids the fun cut ſhort his race, 
And wint'ry days appear. | 
5 His hoary froft, his fleecy ſnow, 
Deſcend and clothe the 3 
The liquid ftreams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 


6 When from his dreadful ſtores on high 
He pours the rattling hail, 
The wretch that dares his God defy, 
Shall find his courage fail. 
7 He ſends his word, and melts the ſnow z 
The fields no longer mourn : 
He calls the warmer r gales to blow, 
And bids the ſpring return. 


8 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obey. his mighty word : 
With ſongs and honours d loud, 
Praiſe ye the fov'reign Lord i 


PSALM 
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PSALM CXLVIII. Proper Metre. 
Praiſe to God from all creatures. | 
I E tribes of Adam, join 
With heav'n, and carth, and ſeas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praiſe ! 
| holy throng 
angels bright, 
5 — of light, 
Begin the ſongg 

2 Thou fun with dazzling rays, 

And moon that rules the night, 
Shine to your Maker's praiſe, 
Wich ſtars of twinkling light! 

His pow'r declare, | 
Ye floods on high, 
And clouds that fly 
In empty air ! 


3 The ſhining worlds above 
In glorious order ſtand, 
Or in ſwift courſes move 
By his ſupreme command, 

He ſpake the word 
And all their frame 
From nothing came 
To praiſe the Lord. 
4 He L. their mighty wheels 
n unknown 
And each di. 80nd fun 
While time and nature laſt. 
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In diff rent ways 
His works proclaim 
His wondrous name, 
PAUSE. 
5 Let all the earth-born race, 
And monſters of the deep, 
The fiſh that cleave the ſeas, 
Or in their boſom ſleep; 
From fea and ſhore 
Their tribute pay, 
And ſtill difplay 
Their Maker's pow'r! 


6 Ye vapours, hal, and ſnow, 
Praiſe ye th' almighty Lord, 
And ſtormy winds that blow 
To execute his word ! ö 

When lightnings ſhiae, | 
Or thunders roar, :- 
Let earth adore | | 
His hand divine ! {| 


7 Ye mountains near the ſkies, 
With lofty cedars there, | 
And trees of humbler ſize, I | 
That fruit in plenty bear; — 
Beaſts, wild and tame, | 

Birds, flies, and worms, 

In various forms, 55 | 


* Exalr bis name! 


8 Ye Þ| 


PSALM CXLVII. 


8 Ye kings, and judges, fear 
1he Lord, the fov reign King; 
And while you rule ns here, 
His heav'nly honours ſing! 

Nor let the dream 
Of pow'r and ſtate 
Make you forget 
His pow'r ſupreme ! 

9 Virgins, and youths, engage 
To found his praife divine; 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join ! 

* ide as he rrigns 
lis name be ſung, 

By ev ry tongue, 

he endleſs ftrains ! 

10 Let all the nations fear 
Ihe God that rules above! 

He brings his people near, 
And makes them taſte his love. 
While earth and ſky 
Attempt his praiſe, 
Ulis ſaints ſhall raiſe. 
His honours high. 
PSALM CXLVIIL paraphraſed. L. M. 


Univerſal praiſe to God. 
1 LOUD halle lujahs to the Lord, 


212 


From diſtant worlds u here creatures dwell! 


Let heav n begin the ſolemn word, 
And ſound it dreadful down to hell ! 1 


PSALM CXLVIII. 
Note. This Pſalm may 


namely ; ; 


Fach of his works his name diſplays, 
But they can ne'er fulfil the praiſe. 
2 High on a throne his glories dwell ; 
An awful throne of ſhining bliſs ! 


971 


be ſung to the tune of the 
old 112th, 2222 to every jlanza, 


Fly through the world, O ſun, and tell 
How dark thy beams compar'd to his ! 


3 Awake, ye tempeſts, and his fame 
In ſounds of readful praiſe declare ! 
And the ſweet whiſper of his name 
Fill ev'ry gentler breeze of air. 

4 Let clouds, and | 
To join their praiſe with blazing fire; 
Let the firm earth, and rolling ſea, 
In this eternal ſong conſpire. 


5 Ye flowy plains, proclaim his kill ; 
Valleys, lie low before his eye: 
And let his praife from ev'ry hill 
Riſe tuneful to the neighb'ring ſky. 
6 Morals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When nature all around you ſings ? 
O for a ſhout from old and young, 
From humble ſwains and lofty kings 
7 Wide as his vaſt dominion lies, 
Make the Creator's name be known ; 
Loud as his thunder ſhout his praiſe, 
. And ſound it lofty as his throne. 


© 8 Jeho- 


winds, and waves agree 


4 
ö 
| 


——— ů — — — Pau — 
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8 Jchovah ! tis a glorious word ! 
O may it dwell on ev'ry tongue ! 
But faints, who beſt have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt ſong. 8 


PSALM CxLVIII. S. M. 
| Univerſal praiſe. 


1 LET ev'ry creature join 
To praiſe th' eternal God! 
Ye heav'nly hoſts, the ſong begin, 
And found his name abroad 


2 Thou ſun with golden beams, 
And moon with paler rays, 
Ye ſtarry lights, ye twinkling flames, 
Shine to your Maker's praiſe! 


3 He built thoſe worlds above, 
And fix'd their wondrous frame; 
By his command they ſtand, or move, 
And ever ſpeak his name. 


4 Ye vapours, when ye riſe, 
Or fall in ſhow'rs or ſnow, 
Ye thunders murm'ring round the ſkies, 
His pow'r and glory ſhow ! 


s Wind, * and flaſhing fire, 
to praiſe the Lord, 
When ye in dreadful ſtorms conſpire 
1 


6 By 
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6 By alt his works above 
His honours be expreſt ! 
But faints, that taſte his ſaving love, 
Should ſing his praiſes beſt. 


PSALM CXLIX. C. M. 
Praiſe God all his ſuints. 


ALL ye that love the Lord, rejoice, 
And let your ſongs be new ! 
Amidſt the nk with cheerful voice 
His later wonders ſhew. 
2 The Jews, the people of his grace, 
Shall their Redeemer ſing : 
And Gentile nations join the praiſe, 
While Zion owns her King. 


The Lord takes pleaſure in the juſt, 
Whom ſinners treat with ſcorn ; 
The meek that lie deſpis'd in duſt 
Salvation ſhall adorn. 
4 When Chriſt the judgment-ſeat aſcends, 
And bids the world appear, 
Thrones are prepar'd for all his friends, 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 


PSALM CL. L. M. Mes. Sree. 


yy 


FE) 


— 


The ſpacious firmament 


Shall echo back the ;oyful ſound. 
\ | | 2 Re. 


PPRABE ye the Lord! let praife employ, 
In his own courts, your ſongs of joy! 


SD 


2 Recount his works in ſtrains divine 
His wondrous works, how bright they ſhine ! 
Praiſe him for his almighty deeds, 

Whoſe greatneſs all your praiſe exceeds | 


3 Let all whom life and breath inſpire, 
Attend and join the bliſsful choir ! 
But chiefly you, who know his word, 
Adore, and love, and praiſe the Lord ! 
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GAIN the Lord of life and light 


Hymn Page 


Ah wretched fouls, who ſtrive in vain, 


All-knowing God! tis thine to know 
Almighty author of my frame! 


Almighty Father ! graves Lord! = 


Almighty Maker, - 
And art thou with us, gracious Lord! 
And is the goſpel peace and love? 
Angel, roll the rock away; _— 
Author of good! to thee I turn: - 
Awake, my foul ! to meet the day; 
Awake, my ſoul ! lift up thine eyes, 
Awake, my ſoul ! ſtretch ev'ry nerve, 
Awake, our nobleft powers ! to bleſs 
Awake, our ſouls | away our fears 
Awake, ye faints! and raiſe your eyes, 
et B 
| Behold that wiſe, that perfect law, 
Behold the path that mortals tread, 
Behold the Prince of peace - 


| Behold, where, breathing love divine, 
Bleſs d be the everlaſting God, = 
| | 6 L3 
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Can creatures to perfection find 
Come! ſaid Jeſus' ſacred voice, 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES 


C 


Come, we that love the Lord 
Commit thou all thy griefs ! 


Eternal and immortal King | ! 


E 


Eternal Pow'r ! whoſe high abode 
Eternal ſource of ev'ry joy 
Eternal fource of life and thought ! 


Far from mortal cares retreating, 
Far from the world, O Lord! I flee, 
Father of lights! we fing thy name, 


F 


Father of men! thy care we bleſs, 


Father of mercies! God of love 
Father of mercies! in thy word 


Father of mercies | ſend thy grace 


Glory 


G 
be to Gud on high! 


God of eternity ! from thee 


God of my life! thro' all its days 
God of our lives! whoſe bounteous care 


God is a ſpirit, juſt and wiſe, 


moves in a myſterious way 


Great Father of mankind, 


Great framer of ee 'd worlds, 


' 


Great God! how infinite art thou 
Great God, my father and my friend, 
Great God! this ſacred day of thine 
Great God! we fing that mighty hand 


Great Lord of earth, and feas, and ſkies ! 
Great ruler of all nature's ſrame ! 


Great ruler of the earth and ſkies ! 


Great ſource of knowledge, life, and joy ! | 


. Greateſt of —_ ſource of lite, 


+ 2T a 4-4-2 


H 


Hail, King ſupreme, all wiſe and good ! 
Happy the ſoul, whoſe withes clirab 
Hark the glad ſound ! the Saviour comes! 
Heav'n has confirm'd the great decree, 
High as the heav'ns above the — 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 7-8 
Houſe of our God, with chearful anthems ring, 32 24 
How beanteous are their feet - 105 304 


« Flow bleſt the ſacred tie that binds, - #3 283 þ 
| How ſhall I praiſe th' eternal God, — — 19 233 q 
How ſhould the ſons of Adam's race 17 231 : 
How vaſt is the tribute I oe - » 63 268 
| 1 
If mortal hands thy peace deſſro r, 39 250 
F'll bleſs Jehovah's glorious name, - 142 334 
Impoſture thrinks from light, - 85 285 
In lleep's ſerene oblivion laid, - 70 275 
In vain my roving thoughts would find — 126 321 
Inquire, ye pilgrims! for the way 147 338 
Interval of grateful ſhade, . - 155 3 
J 
Jehovah reigns ! let ev'ry nation hear, - 15 229 
Jehovah! tis a glorious name, - 69 273 
L 
Let coward guilt with pallid fear - 129 323 
Let others boaſt how ſtrong they be, - 83 291 
Let party-names no more - -- =. Mg. a 
Let Phariſees of high efteem - — 79 283 
Let the whole race of creatures lie — 14 229 
Lo! where a crowd of pilgrims toil - 109 307 
Lord | diſmiſs us with thy bleffing, - 149 333 
Lord, how ſecure and bleſt are they - 130 32 
Lord, how thy wonders are diſplay'd, -' 20. 297 
Lord, we adore thy wondrous name, = 4} 29 
Lord, we adore thy vaſt defigns, — 43 253 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES 


Mark the ſoft-falling ſn 


M 


ow, 


Miſtaken fouls that dream of heav'n, 
Muſt friends and kindred drop and die ? 
My helper, God ! I bleſs his name; 
My God, how endleſs is thy love! 


My God ! my Father ! bliſsful name! 
My God, my hope ! if thou art mine, 
permit me not to be 


My God ! 


My God ! the cor'nant of thy love 


My God! thy boundleſs love I praiſe: 
My God! whene'er my longing heart 


My Maker, and my King! 


N 


Nor eye hath ſeen, nor ear hath heard, 


0 


O thou, whoſe tender mercy hears 


Our ſouls with pleaſing wonder view 


Peace, my complaining, doubting heart! 


P 


Perpetual ſource of light and grace! 


Praiſe, everlaſting praiſe, be paid 
Praiſe to God, immortal praiſe, 
great Creator, 
Praiſe to thee, thou great Creator ! 


Praiſe to God the 


R 


| Remark, my ſoul ! the narrow bounds 


Riſe, riſe, my ſoul, and leave the ground; 


Bhine forth, eternal ſource of light! 
Shine on our ſouls, eternal God! 


9 


Should famine o'er the mourning field 


Sin has a thouſand treach'rous arts 
So let our lips and lives expreſs 


Saft ars the fruitful ſhow'rs that bring 


r 


e 


TO THE HYMNS. 


Sov'rei 80 of life, before thine eye, 


Spring » up, my ſoul, with ardent flight, 
Supreme and univerſal light! = 


T 
The day approaches, O my ſoul! -— 
The earth, and all the heav'nly frame, 
The glories of my Maker, God, 


The Lord, how tender is his love ! — 
The morning flowers 2 their _ 


The promiſes So 
The righteous — nely — 
Th es. 


There is a God, all nature ſpeaks, -—- 
There is a land of pure delight, - 
This day may our devotions riſe = 
This feaſt was Jeſus high beheft, + 
Thou didft, O mighty God ! exiſt 
Through all the various ſbifting ſcene 
Th' uplifted eye and bended knee 
Time—what an empty vapour 'tis ! 
'Tis by the faith of joys to come. 
Tis God that lifts our comforts high, 
"Twas on that dark, that doleful night, 
To God the only wiſe, 

To God, whoſe glories are diſplay d 
To-morrow, Lord, is thine, = 
To thee, my God! my ke ne 
* 92 God, 


, . ͤ . oO 


| U 
Up to the Lord that reigns on high, 
| W 
When all thy mercies, O my God 
When fancy ſpreads the boldeft wings, 


When rifing from the bed of death, 
While ſounds of war are heard 


around, 
While thee I ſeck, protecting pow'r ! 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES, &c. 
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While to the grave our friends are borne, - 1co 300 


Why finks my weak deſponding mind ? - 45 254 


With ſacred joy we lift our eyes — 0: 203 
Ye followers of the Prince of peace, - = 149 340 
Ye golden lamps of heav'n! farewel, - 117 314 
Ye tons of Adam, vain and young, - 134 327 
Ye ſons of men! with joy record - - 31 242 
Yes, I will bleſs thee, O my Gd! - 73 278 


PART 


| 
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| 
| 


2 My heart, my life, 


PART I. 


General y_ 9 7 Pra fe. 


HYMN I. I. M. Mus. STezLs. 
Praiſe to Gad. 
\ LMIGIHTY Author of my frame 
To thee my vital pow'rs belong : 
Thy praiſe (delightful, iow theme ) 
my tongue a are — 
Oh be thy rale err 


But may my * 
N orbid the joy 


3 Yet the great Sov reign of the ſkies 


To mortals bends a gracious car; | 
Nor the mean tribute will deſpiſe, 
When offer'd with a heart fincere. 
4 Great God ! accept the humble praiſe, 
And guide my heart, and guide my tongue, 

While to thy name I trembling raiſe 
The a though unrondy lag: 
L 2 HYMN 
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HYMN II. S. M. Warrs. 
Sincere praiſe. 
I nr Maker, God! 
How wondrous is thy name! 
Thy glories, how diffus'd abroad 
Through the creation's frame 
2 Nature, in ev'ry dreſs, 
Her humble homage pays; 
And finds a thouſand | ways t expreſs 
Her undifſembled praiſe. 


3 My foul would rife and ſing 
To her Creator too; 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worſhip due. 


HYMN III. C. M. Warrs. 
Praiſe to God. from all creatures. 
x PHE glories of my Maker, God, 
My joyful voice ſhall ſing, 
And call the nations to adore 
Their Former and their King. 


2 We bring our mortal pow'rs to God, 


And worſhip with our tongues : 
We claim ſome kindred with the ſkies, 
And join th' angelic ſongs. 
3 Let grov'ling beaſts of ev'ry ſhape, 
And fowls of ev'ry w 
And rocks and trees, at fires and ſeas, 
Their various tribute bring 


4 Ye 


HYMN III. IV. 221 
4 Te planets, to his honour ſhine, 
And wheels of nature roll; 


Praiſe him in your unwearied courſe 
Around the ſteady pole. 


HYMN IV. Pecul. Meaſ. Mas. STEzZLE., 
Grateful praiſe. 

: "3 your Creator, God, 
Your great Preſerver, raiſe, 

Ye creatures * his hand, 

Your highett notes of praiſe : 
Let ev'ry voice 
Proclaim his pow'r, 


His name adore, 
And loud rejoice. 


2 Thou ſource of light and heat, 
Bright ſov'reign of the day, 
Diſpenſing bleſſings round 
With all-diffuſive ray ; 

From morn to night, 
With ev'ry beam, 
Record his name 

Who made thee bright. 

3 Fair regent of the night, 
With all thy ſtarry train, 


Which riſe in ſhining hoſts, þ 


To the azure an 
With © countle 


HYMN IV. V. 
4 Letev'ry creature join 
To celebrate his name, 
And all their various pow'rs 
Aſſiſt th exalted theme. 
Let nature raiſe, 
From ev'ry tongue, 
A gen'ral fong 
Of grateful praiſe. 


5 But, oh ! from human tongues 
Should nobler praiſes fiow; 
And ev'ry thankful heart 
With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raiſe, 
Ye highly bleſt 
Above the reſt ; 
_ Declare his praiſe. 


HYMN v. L. M. Mas. STzzLz. 


HYMN V. VL. VIE. 8 223 
3 With humble fear let love unite, 
And mix devotion with delight ; 
Then ſhall thy name be all my joy, Pp 
Thy praiſe, my conſtant, bleſt employ. 
4 O let thy grace guide ev'ry ſong, 
And fill my heart, and tune my tongue! 
Then ſhall the ſtrain harmonious flow, 
And heav'n's ſweet work begin below. 


HYMN VI L. M. Warrs. 
Cad exalied above all praiſe. 

TERNAL Pow'r ! whoſe high abode 

Becomes the grandeur of a God, 

Infinite length beyond the bounds = 

Where ſtars revolve their little rounds ; 

2 Earth from afar has heard thy fame, 

And worms have karn'd to ſp thy name 

But, oh ! the glories of thy mind 

Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind. 

3 God is in heav'n, and men below ; 


| Short be our tunes, our words be for : 
A ſacred rev'rence checks our ſongs, 
And praile fits ſilent on our tongues. | 


HYMN VII. Pec. M. Sariszukr Cor L. 
| Praiſe and thankſgiving. 
1 Hex, holy, holy Lord, 


Be thy glorious name ador'd! 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 


Hail, celeſtial goodnes, hail ! 
| Hs: 2 Though 
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2 unworthy, Lord, thine ear, 
Our humble hallelujah> hear ; z 
Purer praiſe we hope to bring, 


When around thy throne we ſing. 


3 There no tongue ſhall . be, 
All ſhall join in harmony 
That through heav'n's al "OI round 
Thy praiſe, O God! may ever found. 


4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celeftial goodneſs, hail ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Be thy glorious name ador'd ! 


HYMN VIII. L M. e SELECTION. 
Praiſe due to God from all his creatures. 
1 God, whoſe glories are diſplay' d 
Thro' all the earth, thro' all the ſkies, 


Be univerſal honours paid, 
Let everlaſting worſhip riſe. 


2 Let creatures, various as they are, 
— To God united glory give: | 
Alike they want their Maker's care, 
Alike they on his * live. 
HYMN IX. Pec. M. Warxtx's Cort. 


Hallelujah. 


1 LORY be to God on high ! Ha 
God whoſe glory fills the ſky : 


| Ar 
Praiſe the God on whom ye call. 


10 be ſung with ot without the Flallebgjab. 


Ld 


HYMN IX. X. 25 
2 God his ſov'reign ſway maintains ; 
King o'er all the earth he reigns : 


All to him lift up their eye; 
He does ev'ry want ſupply. 


3 Sons of earth, the triumph join, 

Praiſe him with the hoſt divine ; 

Emulate the heav'nly pow'rs ; 
Their all-gractous God is ours. 

4 Happy, who his laws obey ! 

Them he rules with milder ſway ; 3 


Pure and holy hearts alone 
He hath choſen for his own. 


5 Him whoſe joy is to reſtore, 

Him let all our hearts adore : 

Earth and heav'n, repeat the cry, 
Glory be to God on high. 


HYMN X. Prop. M. Prymouta Coll, 


Unver/al praiſe. 
RAISE to thee, 1 
Praiſe to thee from ev'ry tongue ! 


1 my ſoul, with ev'ry creature, 
Join the univerſal ſong. 


2 For ten thouſand bleſſings given, 


For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praiſe through earth and heaven, 
Sound ä praiſe on high. 


L 5 


PART 
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PART II. 


Hymns in Praiſe of the Attributes, Provi- 
dence, and Works of God. 


HYMN XI. C. M. Mus. Rows. 
The eternity and immutability of Cad. 
1 E O mighty God ! exiſt 

Ere time began its race; 
Before the ample elements 

Fill'd up the voids of ſpace : 

2 Before the pond'rous earthly globe 
| In fluid air was ſtay d; 

r. the ocean.» RUN l 

Their liquid ftores diſplay d: 
Ere through the gloom of ancient 
" The ftreaks of light d; _ 
Before the high celeſtial arch, 
Or ſtarry poles were rear'd. | 
4 Ere men ador'd, or angels knew, 
Or prats'd thy wendrous name, 
Thy bliſs, O facred ſpring of life ! 
And glory was the ſame. | 
5 And when the pillars of the world 
Wich ſudden ruin break, 
And all this vaſt and goodly frame 


„** 
4 6 When 


\ 
( 


HYMN XI. Xn. 


6 When from her orb the moon ſhall ſtare, 
The aftoniſh'd ſun roll back, 


While all the trembling ſtarry lamps 
Their ancient courſe forſake ; 


7 For ever permanent and fix'd, 
From agitation free, 
Unchang'd i in ever'aſting years, 
Shall thine exiſtence be. 


HYMN XII. C. M. Warrzs. 
Iq. eternal dominion of Gad. 
1 REAT God! how infinite art thou 
What worthleſs worms ® are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praile to thee. 
2 Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Ere ſeas or ſtars were made; 
Thou art the ever- living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 
3 Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands preſent in thy view : 
| To thee there's nothing old appears; 
Great God! there's an new. 


4 Our lives t rough various ſcenes are drawn, 
And vex d with trifling cares; C 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thbine undiſturb'd affairs. 
* This phraſe is, doubtleis, borrowed from the bold 
and expreffive language of Hebrew poetry, which has thus 
repreſen the frailty and relative i man. 


L6 zZ Great 
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228 HYMN XII. XIII. 


5 Great God! how infinite art thou 
What worthleſs worms are we 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to thee. 


HYMN XIII. C. M. Warrs. 
The eternity of Cad. 


1 DSE, rife, my foul, and leave the ground; 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad ; 
And rouſe up ev'ry tune ful ſound, 


Io praiſe th eternal God. 


2 Long ere the lofty ſkies were ſpread, 
Jehovah “ fill'd his throne; 
Or Adam form'd, or angels made, 
The Maker liv'd alone. 


3 His boundleſs years can ne'er decreaſe, 
But ſtill maintain their prime; 
Eternity 's his dwelling- place, 
And Ever is his time. 


4 While like the tide our minutes flow, 
The preſent and the paſt, 
He fills ht: own immortal Now, 
And fees our ages waſte. 


* « Fhozveh. The proper name of the God of Iſrael; 
the Creator; the Living God; the Source of being; the 
Proprietor and Difpoſer of all things. The Lord is tile 
term a by which the Engliſh verſion often renders this name; 

and in this ſenſe the Lord is to be underſtood in the New 
+ Teſtament, whenever is adjunQs do not derermine it to our 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt.” Cavpe's Ex: lication of Terms and 
Phraſes, prefixed to his "Selection of Plalms tor Social 5 
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Worſhip. 
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HYMN XIV. C. M. Warrs. 
The foreknowledge and providence of Ged. 
ET the whole race of creatures lie 
Abas'd before their God; 
Whate er his ſov'reign voice has form d. 
He governs with a nod *. 


2 Ten thouſand ages ere the ſkies 
Were into motion brought, 
All the long years and worlds to come 
Stood preſent to his thought. 
3 There's not a ſparrow, or a worm, 
But 's found in his decrees : 
He raifes monarchs to the throne, 
And finks them as he pleaſe. 
4 If light attend the courſe I run, 
*[is he provides thoſe rays ; : 
And 'tis his hand that hides my fun, 
If darkneſs cloud my days. 


HY VN XV. Pec. Metre. Ms. BARBAULD. 
The unrivalled and abſolute dominion of Gad. 
EHOVAH reigns ! let ev'ry nation hear, 


And at his footſtool bow with holy fear; 
ih a nod This phraſe is to be underſtood as de- 


notiug the ſupreme dominion of him who is * King ever 
the whole carth,” the uncomrolable aurhority with which 
he iſſues his com mands, and the perfect eaſe with which he 
exccutes the purpoles of his government. There ſeems 
to be here an alluſion to the euſtom which has obtained 


among many earthly potentates, of giving their orders by 1 = 


2 bgn. 


* 
E 
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23 * G 


230 HYMN XV. XVI. 
Let heav'n's high arches echo with his name, 


And the wide-peopled earth his praiſe pro- 


claim ; ſounding, 
Then ſend it down to hell's deep glooms re- 


Thro allhercave- in dre adful murmurs ſounding. 


2 He rules with wide and abſolute command, 
O er the broad ocean and the ſtedfaſt land: 
Jehovah reigns unbounded, and alone, 
And all creation hangs beneath his throne. 

He reigns alone; let no inferior nature 

U ſurp, or ſhare the throne of the Creator. 


HYMN XVI. C. M. Warrs. 
The ſupremacy of Cod. 


I IGH as the heav'ns above the ground, 
H Reigns the Creator, God; 


Wide as the whole creation's bound, 
Extends his awful red. 


2 Let princes of exalted ſtate 
T>1 him aſcribe their crown, 
Render their homage at hi feet, 
And caſt their glorics down. 


3 Know that bi kingdom is ſupreme : 
Tour lofty thoughts are vain ; 
He calls you Gods *, that awful name, 
But you muſt die like men. 


* In allufion to Pſalm lzxxii, 1: 6. 


4 Ye 
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4 Te judges of the earth, be wiſe, 
And think of heav'n with fear; 
The meaneſt ſaint that you deſpiſe 
Has an avenger there. 


HYMN XVII. C. M. Warrs. 
| The holineſs, power, and majeſty of God. 
OW ſhould the ſons of Adam's race 
11 Be pure before their God? 
If he contend in righteouſneſs, 
We fall beneath his rod. 
2 To vindicate my words and thoughts 
I'll make no more pretence ; 
Not one of all my thouſand faults 
Can bear a juſt defence. 
3 Strong is his arm, his heart is wiſe : 
What vain preſumers dare 
_ Againſt their Maker's hand to riſe, . 
Or tempt th' unequul war? 
4 He bids the ſun forbear to riſe ; 
Th' obedient fun forbears: 
His hand with ſackcloth ſpreads the ſkies®, 
And feals up all the ſtars. 


5 He walks upon the ſtormy ſea, | 

Fhes on the ſtormy wind ; ES: 
There's none can trace his wondrous way, 
Or his dark footſteps find f. 
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HYMN XVIII. L. M. Warts. 
The incomprehenſible nature of Ged. 
1 C AN creatures to perfection find 
Th' eternal, uncreated mind? 
Or can the largeſt ſtretch of thought 
Meaſure and ſearch his nature out? 
2 is high as heaven; tis deep as hell“; 
And what can mortals know or tell-? 
His glory ſpreads beyond the ſky, 
And all the ſhining worlds on high. 
3 God is a King of pow'r unknown; 
Firm are the orders of his throne : 
If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe, 
Or aſk him why or what he does? 


4 He wound: the heart, and he makes whole ; 
Hie calms the tempeſt of the ſoul : | 
When he ſhuts up in long deſpair, 
Who can remove the heavy bar ? : 
5 He frowns , and darknef+ veils the moon; 
The fainting fun grows dim at noon : 
Ihe pillars of heav*'n's ſtarry roof 
Tremble and ſtart at his reproof. 
Hell; *the grave; death; the place or ſtate of thoſe 
upon whom a ſentence of final condemnation has been 
alled and executed; ſometimes temporal ruin and de- 
ruction :“ — alſo wickednels, wicked and unjuit men. 


Cappe's Explic. &c. Pialm cxxxix. 8. Luke xii. 5+ 
att xvi. 18. 


+ Job àuv. 5. t Job xxvi. 11, &c. 


6 Theſe 


HYMN XVII. XIX. 


6 Theſe are a portion of his ways : 
But who ſhall dare deſcribe his face ? 
Who can endure his light, or ſtand 
To hear the thunders of his hand ? 


HYMN XIX. C. M. Warrs. 
The Ani of God. 


1 Ho ſhall I praiſe th' eternal God, 
T hat Infinite Unknown? 
Who can aſcend his high abode, 
Or venture near his throne ? 


2 The great Inviſible ! he dwells 
Conceal'd in dazzling light; 
But his all- ſearching eye reveals 

The ſecrets of the night. 


3 Thoſe watchful e yes, that never ſleep, 

Survey the world around; — 
His wiſdom is a boundleſs deep, _ | 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


4 Speak we of ſtrength ? His arm is ſtrong, 
To fave, or to deſtroy : 
Infinite years his life prolong, my | 
And endleſs is his joy. | 


5 He knows no ſhadow of a change, 
Nor alters his decrees; 
Firm as a rock his truth re mains 
To guard his promiſes. 
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_ HYMN XX. L. M. Warrs. 

The condeſcenſion of God. 

1 P to the Lord that reigns on high, 
UM views the nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting praiſes fly, 
And tell how large his bounties are. 

2 He over-rules all mortal things, 

And s our mean affairs; 

On humble ſouls the King of kings 

Beſtows his counſels and his cares. 


| 3 In vain might loſty princes try 


Such condeſcenſion to perform; 
For worms * were never rais'd fo high 
Above their meaneſt fellow- worm. 


HYMN XXI. I. M. Warrs. 
The faithfulneſs of the divine promiſes. 
DRAISE, everlaſting praiſe, be paid 
To him that carth's foundation laid ! 
Praiſe to the God whoſe ſtrong decrees 
Sway the creation as he pleaſeFf ! 
2 Praiſe to the goodneſs of the Lord, 

Who rules his people by his word; 

And there, as ſtrong as his decrees, 

He ſets his kindeſt promiſes.” 

* See the note in page 227. 

+ The pleaſure of the Supreme Being, let it, however, 
be remembered, ig not an arbitrary and capricious plea- 
ſure : It is the will of boundleſs love, directed by unerring 


| 3 Whence 
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3 Whence then ſhould doubts and fears ariſe? 
Why trickling ſorrows drown our eyes? 
Slowly, alas ! our mind receives 
The comforts that our Maker gives. 

4 O for a ſtrong and laſting faith*, 
To credit what th' Almighty faith, 

I' embrace the meſſage of his Son, 
And call the joys of heav'n our own! 

5 Then, ſhould the earth's old pillars ſhake, 
And all the wheels of nature break; 

Our ſteady ſouls would fear no more 

Than ſolid rocks when billows roar. 


HYMN XXII. Pecul. Metre. Doppaipes. 
Sad faithful to his promiſes. 
: THE promiſes I fing, 
T Which ſow reign love hath ſpoke 
Nor will th' eternal King 
His words of grace re 4 
They ſtand ſecure 
And ſtedfaſt ſtill; 
Not Sion's hill 
Abides ſo ſure. 


2 The mountains melt away 


When once the Judge appears; 


* Faith, here, ſignifies © belief of the word of God: 
the pe: by which we become ſenſible to things invi - 
fible, paſt, or future. See Cappe's Explication of Terms 


And 
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And fun and moon decay, 
Which meaſure mortal years: 
But ſtill the ſame 
In radiant lines 
The promiſe ſhines 
'Thro' all the flame. 


3 Their harmony ſhall ſound 

Thro' mine attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground 
And diſſipate the ſpheres : 

Midſt all the ſhock 

Of that dread ſcene, 

I ſtand fercne, 

Thy word my rock. 


HYMN XXIII. I. M. DoppziDer. 
| God's name our encouragement. 


I WAKE, our nobleſt pow'rs ! to bleſs 

| The God of Abr'am*, God of peace 3 
Now by a dearer title known, 
Father and God of Chriſt his Son-. 


2 Thro' ev'ry age his gracious car 
Ts open to his ſervants? pray'r; 
Nor can one humble foul complain, 
That it has ſought its God in vain. 
* Gen. xvii. 7, 8. | 
_+ John xx. 17, &c. For the reaſons why Chriſt is call- 
ed the Son of God, ſee Lardner's Letter on the Logos, 
p. 31. (Vol. xi. pp. 99, 100, 101, 102. N. E. of his Works) 
or Lardner's Sermons, Vol. ii. Sermon 7, (Vol. x. p. 384 
2394 of the N. E.) 
3 What 
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3 What unbelieving heart ſhall dare 
In whiſpers to ſuggeſt a fear ? 
While ſtill he owns his ancient name; 
The fame his pow'r, his love the ſame. 


HYMN XXIV. L. M. Prrxovru Cork. 
Divine providence. 


Tobe all the various ſhifting ſcene 
Of life's miſtaken ill or good, 
Thy hand, O God! conducts, unſeen, 

The beautiful viciitude. 
2 Thou giveſt, with a father's care, 
Howe'er unjuſtly we complain, 
To each their neceſſary ſhare 
Of joy and ſorrow, health and pain. 
3 All things on earth, and all in heaven, 
On thine eternal will depend; 
And all for greater good were giv'n, 
Would man purſue th appointed end, 
4 Be this our care; to all beſide 
Indifferent let our wiſhes be; 
Paſſion be calm, and dumb be pride, 
And fix'd our fouls, O God! on thee. 


HYMN XXV. C. M. Warrs. 
a every-where Preſent. 
1 op, how thy wondets are diſplay'd 
W here'er I turn my eyes, 
If I ſurvey the ground | tread, 
6 | 2 There's 
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2 There's not a plant or flow r below, 
But makes thy glories known; 


And clouds ariſe, and tempeſts blow 
By order from thy throne. 


3 Creatures, as num'rous as they be, 
Are ſubje to thy care: | 
There's not a place where I can flee 

But God is preſent there. 


4 His hand is my 7 perpetual guard 
. 


Why ſhould I then forget the Lord, 
| Who is for ever nigh ? 


' HYMN XXVI. C. M. Anonymous. 
| God the creator of mankind. 


(OD of our lives, whoſe bounteous care 
Firſt gave us pow'r to move! 

How ſhall our thankful hearts declare 
* 5 


2 While void of thought and ſenſe we lay, 
Duſt of our nt _ 
Thy breath of war d the ſlee ping clay, 
And call'd us into birth. 


3 Thine eye beheld in perſect view 
The yet unfimiſh'd plan; 
Th imperfect lines thy pencil drew, 
And form d the future man. 


4 O may 
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140 


may this frame which riſing grew 
Beneath thy forming hands, 


Be ſtudious ever to purſue 
Whate er thy will commands! 


„ XXVII. C. M. Wenden 


God's compaſſion to human frailty. 
Ln we adore thy wondrous name, 
And make that name our truſt, 
Which rais'd at firſt this curious frame 
From mean and lifeleſs duſt. 

2 Awhile theſe frail machines endure, 

| The fabric of a day; 

Then know their vital pow'rs no more, 
But moulder back to clay. 


3 Yet, Lord, whate er is felt or fear d, 
This t is our 


That he by whom this frame was rear d, 
Its various weakneſs knows. 
4 Thou view ſt us with a pitying eye, 
While with our load; 
In pains and dangers thou art nigh, 
Our Father, and our God. 


HYMN XXVIIL L. M. Mus. STEELE. 
The voice of nature. 
I HRE is a God, all nature ſpeaks, 


Thro' earth, and air, and ſeas, and ſkies: 
« from the clouds his glory breaks, 


When te brd beams of morning riſe! 
2 The 
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2 The riſing ſun, ſerenely bright, 

f O'er the wide world's extended frame, 
= - Inſcribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 


3 Diffuſing life, his influence ſpreads, 
And health and plenty ſmile around ; 
And fruitful fields, and verdant meads, 
Are with a thouſand bleſſings crown'd. 


4 Almighty goodneſs, power divine, 
The fields and verdant meads diſplay, - 
And bleſs the hand which made them ſhine, 
With various charms profuſely gay. 


5 For man and beaſt, here daily food 
In wide diffuſive plenty grows; 
And there, for drink, the cryſtal flood 
In ftreams ſweet winding, gently flows. 


6 The flow'ry tribes, all blooming riſe 
Above the faint attempts of art; 
Their bright, inimitable dyes 

Speak ſweet conviction to the heart. 


7 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace creation's wonders oer! 
1 Confeſs the footſteps of the God, 
| And bow before him and adore. 
| . 


a... — 
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HYMN XXIX. C. M. Doppaice. 


Tie goodneſs of God to his ſervants. 
I (VR fous with pleating wonder view 
The bounties of thy grace ; 
How much beſtow'd, 4 much reſery'd 
For thoſe who ſeek thy face® ! 


2 Thy lib'ral hand with worldly blifs 

Oft makes their cup run o'er; 

And in the cov'nant of thy love } 
They find diviner ſtore. 

3 But, oh! what treaſures yet unknown 

Are lodg'd in worlds to come! 


If theſe th' emoyments of the way 
How happy is their home | F 


HYMN XXX. L. M. — 
mee 8 
1 ETERNAl. ſource of ev ry =_ 

Well may thy praiſe our lips employ, 
While in thy templeF we appear, 
Whoſe ＋ crowns the year. 

* To ſeek God, Tu ſeek bis face. To ſeek the favour 


and friendſhip of God ; to implore his guidance, mercy, 
bleſſing; to endeavour, by the I. pong means, and in the 


way he has appointed, to obtain them.“ Cappe's Explic. 


CC. 
+ The promiſe of the divine Pial. cxi. 5. 
4 Temple, any building which is uſed for the wor- 


ſhip of Ged. 
M 2 Wide 
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2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand ſupports the ſteady pole; 

" The ſun is taught by thee to riſe, 
a And darkneſs when to veil the ſkies. 


{| 3 The flow'ry ſpring, at thy command, 
| * Embalmsthe air, and paints the land; 
4 The ſummer- rays with vigour ſhine, 

Ĩ0b raiſe the corn, and chear the vine. 


0 Thy hand in autumn richly pours | 
|! Thro all our coaſts redundant . 3 
| And winters, ſoften'd by thy care, : 

| 


No more a face of horror wear. 


5 8 and months, and weeks, and days 
Demand ſucceſſive ſongs of praiſe : 8 
0 Still be the chearful homage 
With opening light and evening ſhade ! 


6 O may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown 1 
And in thoſe brighter courts adore, 
— RPEE Te ! 


HYMN XXXI. L. M. DopprDcs. 
Gad adored for his goodneſs in creation. 

1 WE ſons of men! with joy record 

The various wonders of the Lord ; 


And ec ks re graders fund | 
Through all your tribes, the earth around. 


2 Let 
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2 Let the high heav'ns your ſongs invite, 
Thoſe ſpacious fields of brilliant light, 
Where ſun, and moon, and planets roll, 
And ftars that glow from pole to pole. 


3 Sing earth in verdant robes array'd, 
Its herbs and flow'rs, its fruit and ſhade ; 
Peopled with life of various forms, 


Fiſhes and fowl, and beaſts and worms. 


4 View the broad ſea's majeſtic plains, 
And think how wide its "Maker reigns; 
That band remoteſt nations joins, 
And on each wave his goodneſs ſhines. 


HY MN XXXII. Pecul. Met. Doppziper. 
The never-ceaſing goodneſs of God. 
For New-Year's Day. 


x Housz of our God, with chearful an- 
thems ri 


_ While all our lips and own his graces fing ; 


The op'ning year his graces ſhall proclaim, 0 


And all its days be vocal with his name. 
The Lord is good, his mercy never-ending, 
His bleſſings in perpetual ſhow'rs deſcending, 


2 Thou earth, enlighten'd by his rays divine, 
Pregnant with graſs and corn, and oil and 
wine; lmeet, 


Crown'd with his goodneſs, let thy nations 
And lay their crowns at his paternal fcet; 


M 2 | wh 
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Wich grateful love, that ld ral hand confefſ- 


ing, [ing. 
Which thro' each heart diffuſeth ev'ry blefi- 


3 His mercy never ends; the dawn, the ſhade 
Still ſee new bounties thiro new ſcenes dil- 

Succeeding ages bleſs this ſure abode, 
And children lean upon their fathers' God. 
The deathleſs ſoul, thro its immenſe duration, 
Drinks fromthis ſource immortal conſolation. 


4 Burſt into praiſe, my ſoul ! all nature, join; 
Angels and men, in harmony combine : 
While human years are meaſur d by the ſun, 
And while eternity its courſe ſhall run, 
His goodneſs in perpetual ſhow'rsdeſcending, 
Exalt in ſongs and raptures never-ending, © 


HYMN XXXVII. C. M. Mus. . 


| The bleſſings of providence. 

1 LMIGHTY Father ! gracious Lord! 
Kind guardian of my days ! 

Thy mercies let my heart record 

| In ſongs of grateful praiſe. 


2 In life's firſt dawn, my tender frame 

Was thy indulgent care, 

Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the infant pray r. 


3 When 
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3 When reafon with my ſtature grew, 
How weak her brighteſt ray ! 
How little of my God I knew! 
How apt from thee to ſtray! 


4 Around my path what 
What ſhares ſpread all the road! 

No power could guard me from my fazs, 
But my preſerver, God. 


5 When life hung trembling on a breath, 
* * mighty love 
That ſav d me from impending death, 
And bade my fears remove. 
6 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 
And ev'ry weakneſs dies, 
Complete the wonders. of thy grace, 
And raiſe me to the ſkies. 
7 Then ſhall my joyful pow'rs unite : 
In more exalted lays ; | 
And join the happy ſons of light 
In everlaſting praiſe. 


dangers roſe | 


NP HYMN XXXIV. L. M. Doppaince. 
The bounty of providence. 
1 PATHER of lights! we ſing thy name, 
W bo kindleſt up the lamp of day; 
Wide as he ſpreads his golden flame, 
His beams thy pow'r and love diſplay. 


M 3 2 Fountain 
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Fountain of good ! from thee proceed 
The copious drops of genial rain, 
Which thro” the hills, and thro' the meads, 
Revive the graſs, and fell the grain. 


3 Thro the wide world thy bounties ſpread; 
Yet millions of our guilty race, 
'Tho' by thy daily bounty fed, 
Affront thy law, and ſpurn thy grace. 


4 Not ſo may our forgetful hearts 
O'erlook the tokens of thy care; 
But what thy lib ral hand imparts, 
Still own in praiſe, ſtill aſk in pray'r. 
5 So ſhall our ſuns more grateful ſhine, 
And ſhow'rs in ſweeter drops ſhall fall, 
When all our hearts and lives are thine, 


And thou, our God, enjoy'd in all. 


HYMN XXXV. L. M. P.yMouTn Cor. 
The univerſal providence Gad. 

I Ins, and all the heav'nly frame, 

Their great Creator's love proclaim : 


He gives the * his genial pow'r, 


And ſends the ſoft refreſhing ſhow'r. 


2 The ground with plenty blooms again, 
And yields her various fruits to men; 
To men, who from thy bounteous hand 


Receive the gifts of evey land. 


* 
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3 Nor to the human race alone 
Is his paternal goodneſs ſhewn : 


The tribes of earth, and ſea, and air, 
Enjoy his univerſal care. 


4 Not ev'n a ſparrow yields i its breath, 
Till God permit the ſtroke of death; 
He hears the ravens when they call, 

The father and the friend of all! 


HYMN XXXVI. P. M. Ms. H. Moonz' 
Divine love. 


I Y God! thy boundleſs love pri: : 
How bright on high its glories blaze | 
| How ſweetly bloom below | af 
It ſtreams from thine eternal throne ; 

Thro' heav'n its joys for ever run, 
And o'er the earth they flow. 


2 Tis love that paints the purple morn, 
And bids the clouds in air upborn 
Their genial drops diſtill; 
In ev'ry vernal beam it glows, | | 
And breathes in ev'ry gale that blows, 
And glides in ev'ry fill. 


3 It robes in chearful green the ground, 
And pours its flow'ry beauties round, 
Whoſe ſweets perfume the gale ; 
Its bounties richly ſpread the plain, 
The bluſhing fruit, the golden grain, 
And ſmile on ev'ry vale. 
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4 But in thy goſpel ſee it ſhine 
Wich grace and glories more divine, 
Proctkaiming fins forgiv'n ; 
There Faith, bright cherub, points the way 
To realms of everlaſting day, 
And opens all her heav'n. 


5 Then let the love that makes me bleſt, 
With cheerful praiſe inſpire my breaſt, 
And ardent gratitude ; 

And all my thoughts and paſſions tend 

To thee, my Father and my Friend, 

My ſoul's eternal good. 


6 Dart from thine own celeſtial flame 
One vivid beam to warm my frame 
With kindred energy ; 

Mark thine own image on my mind ; 
And teach me to be good and kind, 

And love and bleſs like thee. 


HYMN XXXVII. C. M. Doppzipos, 
Divine mercy in afflietion. 


I REAT ruler of all nature's frame ! 
We own thy pow divine: 
We hear thy don in ev'ry ſtorm, 
For all the winds are thine. 


2 Wide as they ſweep their ſounding way, 
They work thy fov'reign will; 
And, aw'd by thy majeſtic voice, 
Confuſion ſhall be ſtill. 


3 Thy 
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Thy mercy tempers ev'ry blaſt 
. To them that ſeek thy face; 
And mingles with the tempeſt's roar 
The whiſpers of thy grace. 


HYMN XXXVIII. c. M. Pryn. Corr; 
The God of nature worſhipped. 


1 T. FAIL, King ſupreme, all-wiſe, and good! 
To thee our thoughts we raiſe ; 
While nature's beauties wide diſplay d 
Inſpire our ſouls with praiſe. 


2 At morning, noon, and ev'ning mild, 
Thy works engage our view; 
Oft as we gaze, our hearts exult 
With tranſports ever new. 


3 Thy glory beams in ev'ry ſtar 
Which gilds the gloom of night, 
And decks the riſing face of morn 
With rays of cheering light. 
4 The funny hill, the dewy lawn, 
With thouſand beauties ſhine ; 
The ſilent grove, and awful ſhade, 
Proclaim thy powr divine. 
5 From tree to tree a conſtant hymn 
_— Employs the feather'd throng $ 
To thee their chearful notes they ſwell, 
And chaunt their thankful ſong. 
| M 5 6 Great 
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6 Great nature's God ! ſtill may theſe ſcenes 
Our ſerious hours engage ; 


Still may our grateful hearts conſult 
Thy works — page 


HYMN XXXIX. C. M. Mzxkick. 
Cad the author of all events. 


* mortal hands thy peace deſtroy, 

Or friendſhip's gifts beſtow ; 

Wilt thou to — aſcribe thy joy ? 
To man impute thy woe? 


2 Tis God whoſe thoughts to various ends . 
The human lot diſpoſe, — | 


Around thee plant aſſiſting friends, 
Or heap avenging foes. 


3 Not from the bow the deaths proceed, 
But from the archer's ſkill, 
Who lends the thirſty ſhaft its ſpeed, 
And gives it ſtrength to kill. 


HYMN XL. C. M. Cowes. 
| Providence. | 


80 moves in a myſterious way 
His wonders to perform ; ; 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 
2 Deep 
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2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing ſkill, 
He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſov reign will. 


3 Ye fearful ſaints ! freſh courage take; 
Ihe clouds ye ſo much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In bleflings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 

He hides a ſmiling face. v 


3 5 His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
1 Unfolding ev'ry hour: 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But fweet will be the flow'r. 


6 Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain: 
God! is his own interpreter, : 
And he will make it plain. 


M6 raf 
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PART III. 
Hymns of Devotion. 


HYMN XLI. L. M. Warrs. 
A hymn for morning or evening. 
I MI. God, how endleſs is thy love! 
Thy gifts are ev ry ev ning new; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently diſtil like early dew. 
2 Thou ſpread'ſt the curtains of the night, 
Great of my ſleeping hours! E- 
Thy ſov'reign word — 2 the light, E 
And * * all my drowſy pow rs. 1 
3 J yield my pow'rs to thy command ; 
Io thee I conſecrate my days; 
Perpetual bleſſings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe, 


HYMN XLII. C. M. Warrs. 
WOE Refegnation. 
I T* God that lifts our comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the grave; 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his name!) 
He takes but what he gave. 


2 Peace 


underſtood, than the * and t 
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2 Peace all our angry paſſions then 
Let each rebellious ſigh 

Be ſilent at his fov'reign will, 

And ev'ry murmur die. 


HYMN XLII. L. M. Wirres 
8 in the wiſdom and goodneſs of Providence. 

ORD, we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 
Th' obſcure abyſs of Providence, 


Too deep to found with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble ſenſe. 


2 Now thou array'ſt thine awful face 
In angry frowns®, without a ſmile : 
We, through the cloud, believe thy grace, 
Secure of thy compaſſion ſtill. 


3 Through ſeas and ſtorms of deep diſtreſs, 
Me fail by faith, and not by fight; 

Faith guides us in the wilderneſs, 

Through all the briars, and the night. 


4 Dear Father! if thy lifted rod 
Reſolve to us here below, 
Still we muſt lean upon our Gd; 
Thine arm ſhall bear us ſafely through. 


* By theſe expreſſions nothing more can in reaſon be 

— aſpect with 
which the afflictive diſpenſations of Providence appear to 
mankind: Clouds and darkneſs are round about him; 


righteouſneſs and Judgment ae the habitation of his 
nan? : 


: 
* . 


. 


HYMN XLIV. S. M. Mas. STzzLr, 
Obligation to gratitude and praiſe. 
N 


Y Maker, and my King! 
To thee my all I owe : . 
Th? ſov'reign bounty is the ſpring 
From whence my bleſſings flow. 
2 Thou ever good and kind 
A thouſand reaſons move, 
A thouſand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 
3 The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone I live: 
My God ! thy benefits demand 
More praiſe than life can give. 


4 O let thy grace inſpire | 
as e 
Let all my pow'rs to thee aſpire, 
And all my days be thine. 


HYMN XLV. 4 M. Mas. STzzL. 
Hope in the contemplation of the divine perfactiuns. 
1 am finks my weak deſponding mind? 
11 33 my heart the anxious 

Can 1 
Am I not fafe, „ = 
7 4 5 2 Ne 


1 4. a 
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2 He holds all nature in his hand: | 
That gracious hand on which 1 hve, 
Does life, and time, and death command, 
And has immortal joys to give. 

3 'Tis he ſupports this fainting frame, 
On him atone my hopes recline : 
The wondrous glories of his name, 
How wide they ſpread! how bright they 

ſhine ! 

4 Infinice wiſdom | boundleſs pow r 
Unchanging faithfulneſs and = Yo 
Here let me truſt while J adore, 

Nor from my refuge e er remove. 


HYMN XLVI. L. M. Mus. SrRER. 
Truft in God in time of diftreſs*. 


1 QHOULD famine o'er the ' mourning field 
8 Extend her deſolating reign, 
Nor ſpring her blooming beauties yield, 
Nor autumn ſwell the foodful grain: 


2 Should lowing herds, — 
Around their r famiſh'd maſter die; 9 
And hope itſelf deſpairing weep, 
While life deplores its laſt ſupply : 
3 Amid the dark, the deathful ſcene, 
If I can fay, The Lord is mine 
The joy ſhall triumph o'er the pain, 
And glory dawn, though life decline. 


Hab. iii. 17, 18. 


4 The 
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4 The God of my falvation* lives: 
My nobler life he will ſuſtain; 
His word immortal vigour gives, 
Nor ſhall my glorious hopes be vain. 


5 Thy preſence, Lord, can chear my heart, 
Though ev'ry earthly comfort die; 
Thy ſmile can bid my pains depart, 
And raiſe my ſacred pleaſures high. 


6 O let me hear thy bliſsful voice 
iring life and joys divine 

The barren defart ſhall rejoice : 
_ Tis paradiſe if thou art mine. 


HYMN XLVII. Pec. Met. Mrs. BARBAUVLID. 
Praiſe to God in proſperity and in adverſity. 


I P* Al SE to God, immortal praiſe , 
For the love that crowns our days: 
Pounteous ſource of ev ry oy | 
Let thy praiſe our tongues employ : 


» « Sakvation. Deliverance, preſervation; (1 Sam. xiv. 
45.) in the language of ſcripture it often ſigniſies deliver- 
ance of Jews and beathens from the difadvantages of the 
diſpenſations under which they lived, by the goſpel of 
_ Chriſt, (Acts xiii. 26. Rom. xi. 11.) metimes God 
the author of ſalvation, (Ifaiah xii. 2.) Chriſt the mi- 
niſter of falvation, (Heb. ii. 10.) : The goſpel alſo the 
inſtrument of ſalvation,” (Epheſ. i. 13.) Cappe's Explic. 


e. E 
+ Hah. iu. T7, 18, | | 
. 2 For 


HYMN XLII. 257 


2 For the bleſſings of the field, 
For the ſtores the garde ns yield; 
For the vine's exalted juice, 

For the gen'rous olive's uſe. 

3 Flocks that whiten all the plain, 

Fellow ſheaves of ripen'd grain; 
Clouds that drop cheir fatt ning dews, 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuſe: 


4 All that ſpring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the ſmiling land 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing . 


5 Theſe to thee, my God ! we owe, 

Source whence all our bleſſings flow 
And for theſe my ſoul ſhall raiſe 
Grateful vows and ſolemn praiſe, 


6 Yet ſhould riſing whirlwinds tear 
From its ſtem the rip ning ear; 
Should the fig-tree's blaſted ſhoot 
Drop her green untimely truit: 


7 Should the vine put forth no more, 
Nor the olive yield her ſtore ; _ 
Though the ſick ning flocks ſhould fall, 
And the herds deter the ſtall; 


$ Should thine alter'd hand reſtrain 
The early and the latter rain; 
Blaſt each op'ning bud of joy, 
And the riſing year defirop : ; 
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9 Yet to thee my foul ſhould raiſe 

Grateful vows and ſolemn praiſe ; 
And, when ev ry bleſſing 's flown, 

Love thee—for thyſelf alone ! 


HY MN XLVIII. C. M. Mas. STEELE. 
True happineſs. | 
T HEN fancy ſpreads the boldeſt wings, 
And 5 unconfin d 
Amid th' unbounded ſcene of things, 
p Which entertain the mind; 
2 ln vain l trace creation o'er, 
In ſearch of ſacred reſt; 
The whole creation is too poor, 
Too mean, to make me bleſt. 


3 Let earth and all her charms depart, 
. Unworthy of the mind; 
In God — this reſtleſs heart 
An equal bliſs can find. 
4 Great ſpring of all felicity, 
To whom my wiſhes tend! 
Do not theſe wiſhes riſe from thee, 
And in thy favour end? 


HYMN XIX. C. M. Mus. STEELE, 
Abſence from God. 
1 CN THOU, whoſe tender mercy hears 
Contrition's humble figh ; 


Whoſe hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
--.2 Geo! 


From ſorrow's weeping eye 
"EP. 
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2 See | low before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wand'rer mourn; 
Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy face ? 
Haſt thou not ſaid, Return? 


3 Abſent from thee, my guide, my light 
Without one chearing ray; 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
| How deſolate my way! 
4 O ſhine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy ſhine ; 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taſte of joys divine. 


HYMN L. I. M. Mas. STE, 
The preſence of God the life and light of the ſoul. 


MAT God, my hope l if thou art mine, 
Mwir denim fout with forrow pine? 
On thee alone I caft my care ; 

O leave me not in dark deſpair. 


2 Though ev'ry comfort ſhould depart, 
And life forſake this drooping heart, 
One ſmile from thee, one bliſsful ray, 
Can chaſe the ſhades of death away. 
3 My God, my life ! if thou appear, 
Not death itſelf can make me fear; 
Thy preſence chears the fable gloom, 
| And gilds the horrors of the tomb, 
; SE 4 Not 
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4 Not all its horrors can affright, 

If thou appear, my God, my light ! 

Thy love ſhall all my fears controul, — | 
And glory dawn around my foul. 


HYMN LI. C. M. Mus. STBELE. 
Reliance upon God. if 
MAT God! my Father ! bliſsful name ! 
O may I call thee mine? 
May I with ſweet aſſurance claim 
A portion ſo divine? 
2 This only can my fears controul, 
And bid my ſorrows fly; 
What harm can ever reach my foul 
er 


3 Whate'er thy providence denies, 
I calmly would reſign; 
For thou art juſt, and good, and wiſe ; 
O bend my will to thine | 


4 Whate ' er thy ſacred will ordains, 
O give me ſtrength to bear; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And truſt his tender care. 


5 Thy fov' reign ways are all unknown 
To my weak, erring fight ; 

Yet let my ſoul, adoring, own 
That all thy ways are right. 


HYMN 
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HYMN III. C. M. Mas. SrzELx. 
Submiſſan ts God under aflictian. 
EACE, my complaining, doubting heart! 

Ye Dr cares, be ſtill ! 
| Adore the juſt, the fov' 4 * Lord, 

Nor murmur at 
2 Unerring wiſdom 5 his hand; 
Nor dares my guilty ſear, } 
Amid the ſharpeſt pains 1 feel, 
Pronounce his hand ſevere. 
3 To ſoften ev'ry painful ſtroke, 
Indulgent mercy bends ; 
And unrepining when I plead, 


4 Yes, Lord, I own thy fov'reign hand, 
Thou juſt, and wiſe, and kind ! 


Be ev'ry anxious thought —— 
And : all my foul refign'd. 


HYMN LII. C. M. Doppainez. i 
Support and comfort from Ged. | 
I God ! the cov'nant of thy love * © 
n ſure, * 
And in its matchleſs grace I feel 
My happineſs ſecure. 4 

2 I welcome all thy fov'reign will, 
For all that will is love; 
And, when I know not what thou doſt, | 
I wait the light above. . i 
* See the note in page 241. 


„ 
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3 Thy cov'nant, in the darkeſt gloom, 
Shall heav'nly rays impart, 
Which, when my ——_—_ cloſe in death, 


HYMN LIV. C. M. Dodopniock. = * 
HINE on our fouls, eternal God ! 
Wich rays of beauty ſhine: 
O let thy favour crown our days, 
And all their round be thine. N 
2 Did we not raiſe our hands to thee, * 
Our hands t toil in vain; 
Small joy ſucces itſelf could give, 

If thou thy love reſtrain. 
3 With thee let ev'ry week begin, a 
Wich thee each day be ſpent, 

For thee each fleeting hour impeor'd, 
Since each by thee 1s lent. = 
4 Thus chear us through this defart road, |S 
Til all our labours ceaſe ; | 
And heay'n refreſh our weary fouls | 


With everlaſting peace. 


HYMN LV. C. M. Dunn. 
8 —— ! 1 
To diſſipate our fear ? 


Dod thou proclaim thyſelf 
1 "ER 


— eb bat Hee te ts 
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2 Doththy right hand, which form'd the earth, 
And bears up all the ſkies, 
Stretch from on high irs friendly aid, 
When dangers round us rife ? 
3 On this ſupport my ſoul ſhall lean, 
And baniſh ev'ry care; 
The y vale of death muſt ſmile, 
| If God be with me there. 
HYMN LVI. O. M. DopprDe. 
3 GHINE forth, enen force of light! 
Fill our entarg'd, 240 ſight, 
our d 
N | 


2 Vain are the charms, and faint the, rays, 
The brighteſt creatures boaſt ; 


And all their grandeur, and their praiſe 
Is in thy preſence loſt. 
3 To know the author of our frame 
Is our ſublimeſt ſkill: 1 
True ſcience is to read thy name, -,-- 
True life t obey thy will. | 


HYMN LVII. 4 M. DoppriDce. | 
SubjeFion to God our Father. | 
E foure of life and thought | 
Whilſt thee, mand ! we own, 
In proſtrate homage round thy throne: 
AMT 2 Whilſt 
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| 2 Whilſt in themſelves our ſouls ſurvey | 

I Of thee ſome faint reflected ray; 

| They, wond'ring, to their Father riſe; 
| His pow'r how valt ! his thoughts how wi 


3 Te oe Dorn tp Gon, 
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The willing of th 
And through each path of duty 1 uty more 
| With filial awe, and filial love ! 


HYMN LVIII. c. M. — 


thee, my God | my days are known 3 
My ſoul enjoys the 
My aftions all dere thy face, 


2 eee ie rr 
Is vocal to thine ear ; | 
And all my walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear. 
3 The vacant hour, ae fron, 


4 Each Iden hour of beaming t 
ea 4 
A preſent God ſurveys. 


* 
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HYMN LIX. C. M. Ms H. „„ „ 
Habitual devotion. 


Be my vain wiſhes ſtillꝰd; 
And may this conſecrated hour 
With better hopes be fill d. 


2 Thy love the powers of thought beſtow'd; 
To thee my would ſoar; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd :;— 
That mercy I adore ! 


3 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I fee! $ 
Each blefling to my ſoul more dear, 
Becauſe conferr'd by thee. 


4 In ev'ry joy that crowns my days, 
In ev'ry pain I 
My heart ſhall find delight in praiſe, 
Or ſeek relief in prayer. 
When gladneſs wings my favour'd hour, 
a Thy love my ſhall fill: 
Reſign d, when ſtorms of ſorrow low'r, 
My foul ſhall meet thy will, 


6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 


The los ling darm ſhall ſee; 
My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall know no fear. 
That heart will reſt on thee! 


N HYMN 


HILE thee I ſeek, proceQting power 


- * 22 „ — act * 
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5 HYMN LX. C. M. Doppio. 
| A morning hymn. 
I 4 my ſoul ! to meet the day ; 'P 
Unfold thy drowfy eyes, 
And burſt the do chain that loads 
Thine active faculties. 
2 God's guardian ſhield was round me ſpread, 
In my defenceleſs ſleep : 
Let him have all my waking hours, 
Who doth my ſlumbers keep. 


3 My moments fly with winged pace 
And ſwift my 1 are — 
And death with rapid march comes on 
1 unveil th' eternal world. 
4 Pardon, O God ! my former ſloth, 
And arm my ſoul with grace; 


As, rifing now, I ſeal my vows 
To proſecute thy ways. 


HYMN LXI. * M. DopprIDGE. 


 _ "Glerying in Gad alone. 
; Tn righteous Lord, ſupremely great, 
O'er all the earth his power extends; 


Maintains his univerſal ſtate : 
All heav'n before his footſtool bends. 
2 Yet juſtice ſtill with power preſides, 
And mercy all his empire guides ; 
Such works are pleafing in his fight, 
And fuch the men of his delight. 


3 No 
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3 No more, ye wiſe ! your wiſdom boaſt ; 
No more, ye ſtrong ! your valour truſt : 
Nor let the rich ſurvey his ſtore, 

Elate with heaps of ſhining ore. 


4 Glory, my foul ! in this alone, 

That God, thy God, ro thee is known ; 
That thou haſt own'd his fov'reign ſway, 
That thou haſt felt his chearing ray. 


_ HYMN LXII. C. M. Ma. Jzxvis: 
| Homage and devotion. 
I ITH facred joy we lift our eyes 


To thoſe bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the ſkies, 
Where dwells eternal love. 


2 Before the awful throne we box 
Of heav'n's almighty king ; 

Here we preſent the ſolemn vow, 
And hymns of praiſe we ſing. 


3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord ! to thee 
5 Our filial duty pay: 

Thy ſervice, unconſtrain'd and free, 
Conducts to endleſs day. 


4 While in thy houſe of prayer we kneel, 
With truſt and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear, 


N 2 s Wich 
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5 With fervour teach our hearts to pray, | 
And tune our lips to (ing ; 


Nor from thy preſence caſt away 
The facrifice we bring, 


HYMN LxIII. Pecul. Met. Ms. Jexv:s. 
Ged the only refuge of the A Ged. 
OW vaſt is the tribute I owe 
Of gratitude, homage, and praiſe, 
To the giver of all] poſſeſs, 
The life and the length of my days 


2 Thou alone, the great author of all! 

The faithful, eable friend 
Thou alone all our canſt remove, 
"Fikow alive tin off Hwwen defend, 


3 When the ills I foreboded were come, 

I pour'd out my ſighs and my tears; 
And to him who alone can relieve, EEE 
My ſoul breath'd its vows and its prayers. 

4 When my heart throbb'd with anguiſh and 

When paleneſs my cheek overſpread, | pain, 

When ſickneſs pervaded my frame; 

Then my foul on my Maker was ſtaĩd. 


5 When death's awful image was nigh, 
And no mortal was able to ſave, 
Thou didft brighten the valley of death, 
And ilumine the gloom of the grave. 
6 In 
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6 In mercy thy preſence diſpels 
The ſhades of affliction's dark night; 
And turns the fad ſcene of deſpair 
To a morning of joy 1 1 
7 How boundleſs the due 


To thee, O thee Ued of my praiſe l 
The fountain of all J poſſeſs, 


The hfe and the light of my days! 


HYMN LXIV. c. M. Avpox, 
Gratitude to God. 


1 WIEN all thy y mercies, o my God! 
My riſing foul ſurveys, _ 

| Train with the view, I'm loſt 

In wonder, love, and praiſe. 


2 O how ſhall words, wich equal warmth, 

| The gratitude declare, 

That glows within my raviſh'd haze | — 
But thou canſt read it there. 


3 Thy providence my life ſuſtaĩn'd, 
And all my wants redreſs d, 
When in the ſilent womb I lay, 


And hung upon the breaſt. 


4 To all my weak complaints and cries 
'Thy mercy lent an ear, 


Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 
To form themſelves in prayer. 


1 5 Un- 
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5 Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul 

Thy tender care befiow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


6 When in the flipp'ry paths of youth 
With heedleſs ſieps I ran, 


Thane arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 


27 Thong hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
Ir gently clear'd my way ; 
And through the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 


When worn with fickneſs, oft haſt thou 
With health renew'd my face; 
And when in fins and 4 ſunk, 

Reviv'd my foul with grace. 


9 Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliſs 
Has made my cup run o'er; 

And in a kind and faithful friend, 
Has doubled all my ſtore, 


10 Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor 1s the leaſt a chearful heart, 
Which taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 
11 Through ev'ry period of my life, 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue ; | 
And after death, in diſtant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew, | 
12 When 


HI MN LXIV. LXV. 
12 When nature fails, and day and mght 
Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord ! 
Thy mercy ſhall adore. . 
13 Through all eternity, to thee 
A joyful ſong I'll raife— 
But, oh ! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe. 
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HYMN LXV. IL. M. Dovpnivber: 
Faith in the inviſible CG. 

1 I TERNAL and immortal King! 

+ Thy peerleſs fplendours none can bear; 

But darkneſs veils ſeraphic eyes, 

When God with all his luſtre 's there. 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom, 
The great Inviſible can ſee; 
And with its tremblings mingle joy, 

In fix'd regards, great God ! to thee, 

3 Then ev'ry tempting form of ſin, 
Sham'd in thy preſence, diſappears ; 
And all the glowing raptur'd foul 
The likeneſs it contemplates, wears. 


+ _ 
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4 O ever conſcious to my heart 
Witneſs to its ſupreme delire ! 
Behold it preſſes on to thee, 

For it hath caught the ſacred fire. 


N 4 5 This 


To bear thee ever in its ſight, | 
In life, in death, in worlds unknown, 
Its only portion and delight. 


HYMN LXVI. C. M. Ds. Dazwin, 


Proſperity and adverſity. 
TRE how tender is his love 
how auguſt ! 
2 
There anchors all her truſt. 


2 He ſhowers the manna from above, 
| To feed the barren waſte; 
Or points with death the fiery hail, 
And famine waits the blaſt. 
3 Crowns, realms, and worlds, his wrath * 
Are duſt beneath his tread: [incens'd, 
He blights the fair, unplumes the proud, 
And ſhakes the learned bead. 


4 He bids diſtreſs forget to groan, 

The ſick from anguiſh ceaſe ; bl 

In dungeons ſpreads his {ub wing, | 
And ſoftly whiſpers peace. 


5 For me, O Lord ! whatever lot 
The hours commiſſion'd bring; 
Do all my with ring bleſſings die, 
Or fairer cluſters ſpring ; 
» * God manifeſted againlt ba. 


6 Oh 


— 
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6 Oh! grant that ſtill with grateful heart 
My years reſign d may run; 
Tis thine to give, or to reſume, 
And may thy will be done ! 


HYMN LXVII. C. M. Mzxzricx, 
| The divine bleſſing implored. 
1 Anon of good to thee I turn: 
Thine ever wakeful eye 
Alone can all my wants diſcern, 
Thy hand alone ſupply. 
2 O let thy fear within me dwell, 
Thy fave my footſteps — ! ! 
That love ſhall vainer loves expel, 
That fear, all fears beſide. 
/ 3 And, oh! by error's force ſubdu d, 
Since oft my ſtubborn will, 
Prepoſt'rous, ſhuns the latent good, 
And graſps the ſpecious ill; 
4 Not to my wiſh, but to my want, 
Do thou thy gifts apply: 
Unaſk'd, what good thau knoweſt, grant; 
What ill, though aſk d, deny. 


HYMN LXVIII. L. M. Mk. G. Dran. 
Addreſs to the Deity. 
I G of beings, ſource of life, 
Sov'reign of air, and earth, and ſea ! 
All nature feels thy pow'r, and all 
A filent homage Pay to thee. 
4 \ 5 


2 But 
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2 But man was form'd to riſe to heav'n ; 
And bleſt with reaſon's clearer light, 
He views his Maker through his works, 
And glows with rapture at the ſight. 


3 Subject to wants, to thee he looks, 
And ha thy goodneſs ſeeks ſupplies ; 
And when oppreſt with guilt he mourns, 
Thy mercy lifts him to the ſkies. 


4 Children, whoſe little minds, unform'd, 
Ne'er rais'd a tender thought to heav'n ; 
And men, whom reaſon lifts to God, 
Though oft by paſſion downward driv'n: 


5 Such too, who bend with age and care, 
And faint and tremble near the tomb ; 

Who, fick'ning at the preſent ſcenes, 
Sigh for that better ſtate to come :— 


6 All, great Creator ! all are thine; nm 
All feel thy providential care; | 

And, through each varying ſcene of life, 
Alike thy conſtant pity ſhare. 

7 And whether grief oppreſs the heart; 
Or whether joy elate the breaſt; 


Or life ſtill keep its little courſe; | 
Or death invite the heart to reſt : he 


8 All are thy meſſengers ; and all 
Thy facred pleaſure, Lord ! obey : 
And all are traiming man to dwell 


* to bliſs, and nearer Thee. 
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HYMN LXIX. C. M. DoppriDbcs. 
| Gold the portion of good men. 
EHOVAH ! *tis a glorious name, 


Still pregnant with delight ! 
It ſcatters round a chearful beam, 


Io gild the darkeſt night. 
2 What though our mortal comforts fade, 
And drop like with'ring flow'rs ! 
Nor time nor death can break that band, 
Which makes JEHOVAH ours. 
3 My cares, I give you to the wind, 
And ſhake you off like duſt: 
Well may I truſt my all with him, 
With whom my ſoul J truſt. 


HYMN LXX. L. NM. HAWKESWORTH. 
Morning hymn. | 
N ſleep 's ſerene oblivion laid, 
I ſafely paſs'd the ſilent night: 
Again I ſee the breaking ſhade, 
I drink again the morning light. 


2 New-born, I bleſs the waking hour; 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be: 
My conſcious ſoul reſumes her pow'r, 
And ſprings, my guardian God ! to thee. 
3 O guide me thro' the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doom'd to tread ; 
And ſpread thy ſhield's protecting blaze 
Where dangers preſs around wy" head ! 
1 . 4A 


4 6 
A deeper ſleep my eyes oppreſs; 
Yet then thy ſtrength ſhall (till defend, 
Thy goodneſs ſtill delight to bleſs. 


5 That deeper ſhade ſhall break away, 
That deeper ſleep ſhall leave my eyes: 
Thy light ſhall give eternal day; 

Thy love, the rapture of the ſkies. 


HYMN LXXI. L. M. Anonymous. 
Conſolation, peace, and virtue ſought from God. 
I (G®E EAT ſource of knowledge, life, and 


On thee our ſouls may ſafely reſt; 
Thy love can bear our ſpirits up, 
When earthly helps and comforts ceaſe. 


2 O may my heart her wiſhes turn 

To thee, her ark, her only ftay; 
And, like the dove of Noah, bend 
Where all her hopes and treaſures lie ! 


3 Supply my ſoul with inward peace, 
With facred bliſs, with virtue pure: 
Such riches will complete defire, 


And make my happineſs ſe cure. 


1 HYMN 
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HYMN LXXII. c. M. Hsensor nA. 
Praiſe to God through all the changes of Ae. 
U ATHER of mercies ! God of love? 
My Father, and my God! 

I'Il fing the honours of thy name, | 
| And ſpread thy praiſe abroad. | 
2 My foul, in pleafing wonder loſt, | 

Thy various love furveys: 
Where ſhall my grateful hps begin, 0 
Or where conclude thy praiſe 4 3 


3 Inev'ry period of my life = 

Thy kindeſt . — appear; | 
Thy mercies gild each tranſient ſcene, = 
And crown each circling year. | 


4 In all theſe mercies may my foul 
A Father's bounty fee, 

Nor let the gifts thy grace beſtows 
Eſtrange my heart from thee. 


5 Teach me in time of deep diſtreſs 
To own thy hand, my God! 
And in fubmiſſive ſilence hear 
The leſſons of thy rod. 


6 Inev'ry varying mortal ſtate, 
Each bright, each rene, 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and ſerene. | 


—— — — —  — — 
== — —— — 
— ; < * 


7 Then 
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7 Then could I cloſe mine eyes in death, < 
Without ane anxious fear: 
For death itſelf is life, my God 

If thou art with me there. 

HYMN LXXIII. C. M. Heerxzotran, 
Praiſe to Cd. Pſalm xxaiv, 1ſt verſe. 
VS. I will bleſs thee, O my God! 
Through all my mortal days; 


And to eternity prolong 
Thy vaſt, thy boundlefs praiſe. 
2 In ev'ry ſmiling, happy hour, 
Be this my fweet employ ; 158 
Thy praiſe refines my earthly bli 
And doubles all my joy. 1 5 
3 When gloomy care and keen diſtreſ .. 
Afflict my throbbing breaſt, "TS. 
My tongue ſhall learn io ſpeak thy praiſe, 
And lull each pain to reſt. 
4 Nor ſhall my tongue alone proclam 
The honours of my God; 5 
My life wich all its active powers 
Shall ſpread thy praiſe abroad. 
5 And when theſe lips ſhall ceaſe to move, 
When death ſhall cloſe theſe eyes, 
Then, ſhall my. ſoul to nobler heights 
Of joy and tranſport riſe, # 
r — 6 Then 
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6 Then ſhall her powers in endleſs ſtrains 
Their grateful tribute pay : 


The theme demands an angel's tongue, 
And an eternal day. N 


HYMN LXXIV. L. M. CORY | | 


Dependence upon providence. | 
1 (GREAT 1. Lord of earth, and feas, and 


Thy wealth 4 needy world ſupplies ; 
On thee alone the whole depends, | 


Thy care to ev'ry part extends. — 


2 To thee we now glad homage bring; 
In grateful hymns thy praiſes ling; 
Direct to thee our joyful eyes 
And humbly look for frefh ſupplies. 


3 On thee we'll evermore depend— _. 
The rich, the ſure, the faithful friend: 
Thy wiſdom ſhall our portion chooſe, 
Nor will we once thy choice refuſe. 


4 And ſhould thy meaſures ſeem ſevere, 
Thy juſt rebukes we'll calmly bear; 
Without complaint to thee ſubmit, 
Th' unerring judge of what is fit. 


5 Smile on us, Lord! we'll fing thy praiſe ; 
Correct, yet we'll commend thy ways: 

We'll our own thoughts and wills reſign, 
And ſtill approve each choice 3 F 
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HYMN LXXV. L M. Ms. H. Moozz. 
iſdom and virtue ſought from God. 
1 QUPREME and univerfal light 
Fountain of reafon ! Judge of right ! 


Parent of good! whoſe bleſhngs flow 
On all above and all below; 


= Without whoſe kind, directing ray, 

In evexlaſſing night we ftray, 
Prem paſſion fill to paſſion toft, 

And in a maze of error loſt; 

3 Affiſt me, Lord! to aft, to be 
What nature and thy laws decree ; 
Worthy. that intellectual flame 

Which from thy breathing ſpirit came. 


4 My moral freedom to maintain, 
Bid paſſion ſerve, and reaſon reign, 
Self-pois'd, and independent ſtill, 
On this world's varying good or ill. 
' No flave to profit, ſhame, or fear, N 
O may my ſtedfaſt boſom bear 5 

The ſtamp of heav'n, an honeſt heart, 

Above che mean diſguĩiſe of art! 
6 May my expanded ſoul diſclaim 

The narrow view, the ſelfiſh aim; 

But with a chriſtian zeal embrace 

Whate er is friendly to my race. 
7 O Father ! grace and virtue grant; 

No more I with, no more I want: 

To know, bee, 1 bi- and to love, 

EE peace below, is bli above. Wes 

: PART 
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P A R T IV. } 
Hyunt relating to Social and Private 


Duties. 


HYMN LXXVI. c. M. DopprIDer, | 


Compaſſion. 
Fre, mercies! ſend thy grace 
All-pow'rful from above, 
To form in our obedient fouls 


The image of thy love. 
2 O may our ſyr breaſts 

That gen'rous pleaſure know, 
Kindly to ſhare in others' joy, 
And weep for others woe! 
3 When the moſt helpleſs ſons of grief 

In low diſtreſs are laid, 

Sole be our hearts Weir pains to feel, 

And ſwift our hands ta aid. 


HYMN LXXVI. C. M. Mas. Ban zAurp. 

Chriſtian love. 

: DEHOLD, where, breathing love "FIG 
Our dying maſter ſtands ! 


His weeping followers gathering round, 
Receive his laſt commands. 


2 From 


2 From that mild teacher's 


5 He f 


8 « To him 
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ing l 1 
W hat tender accents el! _ 
The gentle Þrecept which he gave, 
' Became it's author well. 
3 ©-Bleſt is the man whoſe ſoft'ning heart 
« Feels all another's pain; 
To whom the ſupplicating eye 
« Was never rais d in vain: 
4 © Whoſe breaſt, expands with gen rous 
< « warmth 
«© A ſtranger's woes to feel; 
« And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
« He wants the power to heal. 


preads his kind ſupporting arms 
To ev'ry child of grief; 
te is ſecret largely flows, 
ce And brings unaſk d relieſ. 
6 * To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never flow : __ 
« He views mercy's me eye 
— — 
7 te Peace from the boſom of his God, 
« My peace to him give; 
« And when he kneels be fore the throne, 
His trembling ſoul ſhall live. 


protection ſhall be ſhewn, 


* And mercy from above 
© Deſcend on thofe who thus fulfil 
* The perfect law of love.” 
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HYMN LXXVUI. L. M. Mas. BarBauld. 
I How bleſt the facred tie that binds, 
In union ſweer, according minds ! 
Hi ſwift the heav'nly courſe they run, 
Whoſe hearts, whoſe faith, whoſe hopes are 
2 To each, the ſoul of each how dear ! 
What jealous love, what holy fear! 
How doth the gen'rous flame within 
Refine from earth, and cleanſe from fin ! 
3 Their ſtreaming tears together flow 
For human guilt and mortal woe ; 
Their ardent prayers together riſe, 
Like mingling flames in ſacrifice. 
4 Together both they ſeek the place 
Where God reveals his awful face : 
How high, how ftrong, their raptures ſwell, 
There's none but kindred fouls can tell. 
5 Nor ſhall the glowing flame expire 
When nature droops her ſick'ning fire; 
Then ſhall they meet in realms above, 
A heav'n of joy — becauſe of love. 


_ HYMN LXXIX. C. M. WAr rs. 
Chriſtian love. | 
1 T ET Phariſees of high eſteem 
Their faith and zeal declare; 
All their religion is a dream, 
| If love be wanting there. ; 
2 Love 


| of, HYMN LXXIX. LXXX. 


| 2 Love ſuffers long with patient eye, 
5 5 . 958 

Sbe lets the preſent injury die, 

And long forgets the paſt. 

3 Malice and rage, thoſe fires of hell, 

| She quenches with her ; 

| Hopes and believes, and thinks no ill, 
Though ſhe endure the wrong. 

4 She nor deſires, nor ſeeks to know | 

The ſcandals of the time; 
Nor looks with pride on thoſe below, 

Nor envies thoſe that climb. E 


5 Love is the grace that keeps her power 
| In all the realms above; 
There faith and hope are known no more, 
But faints for ever love. 


HYMN LXXX. I. M. T. Scorr. 
1 A LL-knowing Cod! 'tis thine to know 
2 The ſprings whence wrong opinions 
flow ; 
Ta judge, by principles within, 
When frailty errs, and when we fin. 


2 2 with another's eye can read? 

Or worſhip by another's creed? 
Revering thy commands alone, 
We humbly ſeek, and uſe our own. 


2 IF 
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3 I wrong, forgi ve—accept if right, | 
hile Ter e nd te 4 
And cens'ring.none, are zealous ſtill 
To follow, as to learn, thy will. 

4 When ſhall our happy eyes behold 
Thy people faſhion'd in thy mould ; 

And charity our li prove 

Deriv'd from thee, O God of love ? 


HE HYMN LXXXI. S. M. I. SCOTT. . 
1 The right and duty of private judgment. 
R 1 IDS 
| And dreads a curious eye ; 
Thy doctrines, Lord! the teſt invite, 
They bid us fearch and try. 
2 With underſtanding bleſt, 
Created to be free, 


Our faith on man we dare not reſt, 
Subject to none but thee, 


3 O Lord! our ſpirit lead, 
With ſoundeſt knowledge fill; 
From noxious error guard our creed, 
From prejudice our will. 


HYMN LXXXII. L. M. Donna mon. 
Domeſtic worſhip. 
2 FATHER of men ! thy care we bleſs, 
W hich crowns our families with peace : 
From thee they ſprung, and by thy hand 
Their root and branches are ſuſtain d. f 
2 To 


—— — 
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2 To God, moſt worthy to be prais'd, 
Be our domeſtic altars rais'd! 
Who, Lord of heav'n, ſcorns not to dwell 
With ſaints “ in their obſcureſt cell. 
3 To thee may each united houſe 
Morning and night preſent its vows : 
Our ſervants there, and riling race, 
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace. 
4 O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name; 
pleas'd and thankful we remove 


While 
To jom the family above. 


HYMN LXXXIIL I. M. Warrs. 
I N/AIY God ! permit me not to be 
A ſtranger to myſelf and thee : 
Amidſt a thouſand thoughts I rove, 
| Forgetful of my higheſt love. 
2 Call me away from fleſh and ſenſe ; 
One ſov'retgn word can draw me thence : 
] would obey the voice divine, 
And all anferior joys reſign. 
* « Saints, Holy ones: Chriſtians; holy in a natural 
ſenſe, that is to Tay, l. diſtinguiſhed by the un- 
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3 Be earth with all her ſcenes withdrawn ; 


Let noiſe and vanity be gone : 
In ſecret ſilence of the mind, 


My heav'n, and there my God, I find. 


HYMN LXXXIV. C. M. Cowrkx. 

Religious retirement. 
AR from the world, O Lord! Ille, 
From ſtriſe and tumoult fat ; 


From ſcenes where ſin is waging ſtill 
Its moſt ſucceſsful war. 


2 The calm retreat, the ſilent ſhade, 2 


With prayer and praiſe agree 


And ſeem by thy debe bounty mace 
For thoſe who follow thee. 


3 There, if thy Spirit touch the foul, 
And 


e her mean 
0 with what peace, and joy, ad love, 
She communes with her God ! 


4 There, bke the nightingale, ſhe pours 


Her ſolitary rays; 
Nor aſks a witneſs of her ſong, 
Nor thirſis — praiſe, 
of my lite, 
Sweet fource of light divine; 


And all harmonious names in one, 
My Father chou art mine! 


, - 6 What 
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6 What thanks I owe thee ! and what love, 
| A vaſt and boundleſs ſtore, | 
| Shall echo thro” the realms above, 
When time ſhall be no more ! 


HYMN LXXXV. C. M. Dopa. 
n 2 
ERPETUAL ſource of light and grace! 
We hail thy facred name: 

Though e year's revolving round 
Thy goodneſs is the ſame. 
2 On , all-worthleſs as we are, 

It wondrous mercy pours ; 

Sure as the heav'ns' eftabliſh'd courſe, 

And plenteous as the ſhowers. 


3 Incoaſtant ſervice we repay, 
And treach'rous vows renew ; 


Pelle ax Gp morning's 1 
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6 So by thy power the morning ſun 


Purſues his radiant way, 
Brightens each moment in his race, 
And ſhines to perfect day. 


HYMN LXXXVI. L. M. Bixnincn. Col. 


Holy wwatchfulneſs. 


REAT God, my father and my friend, 
On whom I caft my conſtant care, 

On whom for all things | depend, 

Inipire, and then accept my prayer. 


2 O fill me with an humble fear; 


The frailty of my heart reveal ; 
Sin and its fnares are always near; 
Thee may I always nearer feel! 


3 O that to chee my conſtant mind 


Might with an even f.me afpire ; 
Pride in its earlieſt motions find, 
And mark the riſings of — 

4 O that my tender ſoul 1 
The firſt abhorr'd * of ill; 


Quick as the apple of an eye 
The ſlighteſt touch of fin to feel. 


5 Till chou my ſoul anew create, 
Still may I itrive, and watch, and Pray's 3 
Humbly and confidently wait, 


And long to ſee thy perfect day. 
0 - nn 
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HYMN IXXXVII. 8. M. J. WIs Lr. 
Anxiety reproved. 


« (COMMIT thou all thy griefs 

And ways inte his hands, 

To his fure — and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands: 

points the clouds their courſe, 
Whom winds and ſeas obey : 

He ſhall dire& thy wand'ring feet, 
He ſhall prepare thy way. 


3 No profit canſt thou gain 


By ſelf-conſuming care: 
To him commit thy cauſe, his ear 
Attends the ſoſteſt prayer. 


4 Thine everlaſting truth, 
Father! thy ceaſeleſs love, 
Sees all thy children's wants, and knows 
What beſt for each will prove. 


5 Thou every where haſt ſway, 


And all things ſerve thy might; 
Thine every act pure bleſſing is, 


Thy path, unſullied light. 


PART 
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PARTY 


Hymns relating to Life and Death. 


HYMN LXXXVII. C. M. Warrs. 
The frailty of human life. 
1 PE others boaſt how ſtrong they be, 


Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we'll conteis, O Lord! to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 


2 Freſh as the grais our bodies ſtand, 
And flouriſh bright and gay; 
A blaſting wind ſweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the graſs away, 


3 Our life contains a any ſprings, 
And dies if one be 
Strange that a harp o * ſtrings 
Should keep in tune ſo long. 


4 But 'tis our God ſupports our frame, 
The God chat built us firſt: 

Salvation to th Almighty name, 
* rear d us * the dult ! 
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HYMN LXXXIX. C. M. Warrs. 
The ſbortneſt of life, and the goodneſs of Gul. 


1 FIME—what an empty vapour tis! 
T And days, how ſwift they are! 
Swift as an Indian arrow flies, 

Or like a ſhooting ſtar, 


2 Ovr life is ever on the wing, 
And death is ever nigh: 


The moment when our r lives begin, 
We all begin to die. 


3 Yet, mighty God! our fleeting days 
Thuy laſting favours ſhare ; 
Yet with the bounties of thy grace 

Thou load'f|> the rolling year. 


4 Tis ſow'reign mercy finds us food, 
And we are cloth'd with love; 1 
While grace* ſtands pointing out the road 
That leads our ſouls above. 


5 His goodneſs runs an endleſs round; 
All glory to the Lord! 
His mercy never knows a bound; 
And be his name ador'd ! 


® 00 cog is favour, mercy, bounty: Sometimes ſome 

particular or ef} cial favour : ſometimes,” as here, that 

22 exhibition of God's favour to mankind, the 
£2/pe!.” Cappe's Explication, &c, 
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TIYMN XC. I. M. DoDDRIDGE. 
Our lives in the hand of God. 


OV*REIGN of life, before thine eye, 
Lo, mortal men by thouſands die! 
One glance from thee at once brings down 
The proudeſt brow that wears a crown. 


2 Baniſh'd at once from human fight, 
To the dark grave's unchanging night, 
Impriſon'd in that duity bed, 
We hide our ſolitary head. 


3 The friendly band no more ſhall greet,, 
Accents familiar once, and ſweet ; 

No more the well-known features trace, 
No more renew the fond embrace. 


4 Yet if my father's faithful hand 

Conduct me thro' this gloomy land, 
My foul with pleafure ſhall. obey, 

And follow where he leads the way.. 


HYMN XCI. L. M. Dopa. 
The. great. journey. 
x [DEHOLD the path that mortals tread, 
= Down to tne regions of the dead! 


Nor will the fleeting moments ſtay, 
Nor. can we meaſure back our way. 


Q 3 2 Our 
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2 Our kindred and our friends are gone ; 
Know, O my foul ! this doom thine own; 
Feeble as theirs my mortal frame, 

| The ſame my way, my houſe the ſame. 


3 From vital air, from chearfut light, 
To the cold grave's perpetual night, 
From ſcenes of duty, means of grace, 
Nnſt I to God's tribunal paſs ! 


4 Awake, my foul ! thy way prepare, 
And loſe in this each mortal care; 
Wich ſteady feet that path be trod, 
Which, this? the grave, conducts to God. 


_ HYMN XCII. L. M. 1—— | 
Praiſe to God through life, and in death. 


1 eq 22'S all its days 
grateful powers ſhall found thy 


The aan | 
And warble to the ſilent night. 
2 When anxious cares would break my reſt, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breaſt, 


'Thy — praiſes rais d on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the ſigh. 


3 When death o'er nature ſhall prevail, 
And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy thro' my ſwimming eyes ſhall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot ſpeak. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XCII. S. M. Doppio. 
A timely improvement of life. 


I HE ſwift-declining day, 
T How faſt its moments fly! 


While ev'ning's broad and gloomy ſhade 
Gains on the weſtern ſky. 
2 Ye mortals.! mark its pace; 

| And uſe the hours of light ; 


And know, its Maker can command 
An inſtantaneous night. 


3 His word blots out the ſun. 
In its meridian blaze, 


= And cuts from ſmiling vigorous * 
85 The remnant of its days. 


HYMN XCIV. c. M. DoppDriDcs.. 
The near approach of ſalvation s motive to diligence, 
* A WAKE, ye ſaints! and raiſe your eyes, 
And raiſe your voices high : 


Awake, and praiſe that ſov'reign® love, 
Which ſhews ſalvation nigh. 


2 On all the wings of time it flies ; 
— Each moment brings it near: 
Then welcome each declining day, 
Welcome each cloſing year | 


O 4 3 Net: 
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3 Not many years their round ſhall run, 


Not many mornings riſe, 
Ere all its-glories ſtand reveal'd 


To our admiring eyes. 
4 Ye wheels of nature ! fpeed your courſe ; 


Ye mortal pow'rs ! decay: 
Faſt as ye bring the night of death, 


Ye bring eternal day. 


HYMN XCV. IL. M. DoppRIDpG BE. 
T he eviſdom of redeeming time. 


1 (COD of eternity! from thee 


Did infant time his being draw: 
Moments and days, and months and years, 


Revolve by thine unvaried law. 3 


2 Silent and flow they glide away; 
Steady and ſtrong the current flows, 
Loft in eternity's wild ſea, 
| The boundleſs gulf from whence it roſe. 


3 With it, the thoughtleſs ſons of men 
Before the rapid ſtream are borne 
On to that everlaſting home, 
Whence not one ſoul can c'er return: 
4 Yet while the ſhore on either ſide 


Preſents a gaudy, flattering ſhow, 
We gaze in fond amazement loſt, 


Nar thiak to. what a world we go. 


5 Great 
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F Great ſource of wiſdom ! teach my heart 
To know the price of every hour, 


That time may bear me on to joys- 
Beyond its meaſure and its power. 


HYMN XCVI. S. M. Dopa E. 
The ſhortneſs and uncertainty of life improved. 
1 getan Lord, is thine, 
L. odg d in thy fov' reign hand; 
And if its ſun ariſe and ſhine, 
It ſhines by thy command.. 


2 The preſent moment flies, 
And. bears our life away: 
O make thy ſervants truly wiſe, 
That they, may, live to- day. 
3 Since on this winged hour. 
Eternity is hung; 
Waken by thine almighty power: 
The aged and the young. 
4 One thing demands our care; 
O be it ſtill purſued ! 
Left, ſlighted once, the ſeaſon fair 
Should never be rene wid. 


HYMN XCVII. L. M. S. WESsLEV. 
The frailty of human life contraſted with the unchange- 
ableneſs of divine truth. Ifa- xl. 6, 7, 8. 

1 "PHE morning flowers diſplay their ſweets, , 

And gay their filken leaves unfold, , 
As careleſs of the noon day heats, . 
And fearleſs of the evening cold.. 
2 5. 2 Nipt 
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2 Nipt by the wind's unkindly blaſt, 
Parch'd by the ſun's directer ray, 
The momentary glories waſte, 
The ſhort- liv'd beauties die away. 
3 So blooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty ſhews, 
Fairer than ſpring the colours ſhine, 
And ſweeter than the virgin roſe. 


4 Or worn by flowly-rolling years, 
Or broke 4 ſickneſs in a day, 
The fading glory diſappears, 
The — 'd 1 die away. 

5 Yet theſe, new- riſing from the tomb, 
Wich luſtre brighter far ſhall ſhine, 
Revive with ever-d bloom, 

Safe from diſeaſes and decline. 


6 Let ſickneſs blaſt, and death devour, 
Since heav'n muſt recompenſe our pains ; 
Periſh the graſs, and fade the flower, 
Since firm, the word of God remains. 


HYMN XCVIII. C. M. Doppio. 
1 EAV'N has — * great decree, 
That Adam's race muſt die: 


One gen ral ruin ſweeps them down, 
And low in duſt they lic. 


2 Ye 
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2 Ye living men, the tomb ſurvey, 
Where you muſt quickly dwell; 
Hark how the awful ſummons founds 

In ev'ry fun'ral knell! 


3 Once you muſt die, and once * all; 
The ſolemn purport weigh; 

For know, that heav'n and hell are e hung 
On that important day. 


4 Thoſe eyes, fo long in darkneſs veil'd, 
Muſt wake, the judge to ſee; 


Andev'ry word, and ev ry thought, 
Muſt paſs his ſcrutiny. e 


” O may I in the judge behold 
My Saviour and my friend, 
And, far beyond the reach of death, 
With all 2 ſaints aſcend. 


HYMN XCIX. C. M. — 
HE day u 0 my ul £ 
T he great deciſive day; 


Which from the verge of mortal life 
Shall bear thee far away. 


2. Another day more awful dawns; 
And lo, the judge. appears ! | 
Ye: heav'ns, . retire before his face, 


And ſink, ye darken'd ftars ! 
| Q 6 _ 3 Yet 


RD EE ER. En ECD 


8 


Joo HYMN XN. C. 
3 Yet does one ſhort preparing hour; 


One precious hour remain; 
Rouſe thee, my foul ! with all thx power; 
Nor let * in vain. 


HYMN C. C. M. Mas. Srgrl . 
Me in the death of friends. 


HILE to tlie grave our friends are 


Around their cold remains 
How all the tender paſſions mourn, 
And each fond heart complains! 


2 But down to earth, alas ! in vain: 


Me dend our weeping eyes: 
Ah! let us leave theſe ſeats of pain, 
And upwards learn to riſe. 


3 Hope chearful ſmiles amid the gloom, 


And beams a healing ray;. 
And guides us, from the darkſome romb, 
To realms of endleſs day. 


4 To thoſe bright courts, when hope aſcend; 
The tears forget to low; 


Hope views our abſent happy friends, . 


And calms the fwelkng woe. 


5 Then let our hearts repine no-more,. 
That earthly comfort dies; 
But laſting happineſs explore, 
And aſk it from the ſkies. 


HYMN Cr. 


HYMN CI. C. M. Warrs. 
The drath of kindred improved. 


1. 
M Muſt helpers be withdrawn, 
While ſorrow with a weeping eye 
Counts up our comforts gone ?. 


2 Be thou our comfort, mighty God! 
| Our helper and our friend; 
Nor leave us in this dangerous road. 
Till all our trials end. 


3 O may our feet purſue the way. 

Qiur pious fathers led; 

While love and holy zeal obey- 
The counfels of the dead. 


4 Let us be wean'd from all belew;. 
Let hope our grief diſpel; 
Death will invite our ſouls to go 
Where our beſt kindred dwell.. 


UST friends and kindred drop and die? 


PART 
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PART VL 


H Tymns relating to the Bleſſings of Chrifti- | 
anity, and to the Character, State, Du · 
taes,, and future Profpes of Chriffians. 


HYMN CII. C. M. Doppio. 


The miſſion of Jeſur Chrift. 
1 HARE the glad ſound? the Saviour comes! 
The Saviour promis d long! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And ev'ry voce a ſong. 
2 On him the ſpirit largely pour d. 
Exerts its ſacred fire; 
Wiſdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breaſt inſpire. 
g. He comes, from thickeſt films of. vice 
To clear the mental ray; 
And on the eye-balls of che blind 
To pour celeſtial day. - 
4 He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding foul to cure; 
And, with the treaſures of his grace, 
To enrich the humble poor. 


HYMN cin. 
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HYMN CIII. Pec. Metre. Mas. BARS AUT D. 


% Came unto me rer 
4% 1 will give yu reſt” Matt. zi. 28. 


x (COME! faid Jeſus' ſacred voice, 
Come and make my paths your choice: 
L will guide you to your home ; 

Weary pilgrim, hither come 


2 Thou, who houſeleſs, ſole, forlorn, 
Long haſt borne the proud world's ſcorn, 
Long haſt roam'd the barren waſte, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haſte ! 


3 Ye who, toſt on beds. of pain; 

| Seek for eaſe, but ſeek in vain : 
Te, whoſe ſwoll'n and ſleepleſs eyes 
Watch to fee the — riſe: 


4 ve, by frercer a torn, 
In. firong remorſe br gil ako mourn, 
Here repoſe your heavy care : 
A. wounded ſpirit who can bear ? 


5 Sinner, come ! for here is found 
Balm that flows for ev'ry wound ; 
Peace that ever ſhall endure ; 

| Reſt eternal, ſacred, ſure. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CIV. S. M. NRED AAM: 
| Clrift the light of the world. 
1 BERHor p. the Prince of peace, 
The choſen of the Lord, 
God's well-beloved Son fulfils 
The ſure prophetic word. 
2 No royal pomp adorns. 
This king of righteouſneſs: 
Meekneſs and patience, truth and love 
Compoſe his princely dreſs. 
3 The ſpirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance ſhed, 
On this great prophet gently lights, 
And reſts upon his head. 
4 Jeſus, the light of men. 
His doctrine life imparts: 
O may we feel its quick' ning power: 
To warm and glad our hearts 


5 Chear'd by its beams, our fouls 
Shall run the heav'nly way: 

The path which Chriſt hath mark'd and trod, 

Wil lead to endleſs day. 


HYMN CV. S. M. War rs. 
Tu bleſſings of the gaſpel. 

1 HOW beauteous are their feet. 

| Who ſtand on Sion's hill! 


Who bring ſalvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 


2 How 
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2 How happy are our ears 5 
That hear this joy ful ſound, 


Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And fought, but never found ! 
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3 How bleſſed are our eves 


That fee this heay'nly light! 


Prophets and kings deſir'd it long, 
But died without the fight. 


HYMN CVI. Pecut. Metre. T. Scorr. 
Chrift riſen, and death vanquiſhed. 
For Eaſter Sunday. 


2 ANGEL roll the rock away * ; 


Death, yield up thy mighty prey 
See! he — from the tomb, 


Glowing with immortal bloom. 
2 Tis the Saviour! Angel, raiſe 
Fame's eternal trump of praiſe ; 
Let the world's remoteſt bound 
Hear the joy-inſpiring ſound. 
3 Shout, ye ſaints ! in rapt'rous ſong ; 
Let the ſtrains be ſweet and ſtrong :. 
Shout the Son of God, this morn. 
From his ſepulchre new-born f. 
4 Powers of heaven, ſeraphic fires, 
Sing, and ſweep your golden lyres : 
Sons of men, in humbler ſtrain, 
Sing your mighty Saviour's reign. 
Matt. zxvili. 2. # Rom. i. 4. 
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HYMN CVI. c. M. Dovpaipos. 
The perfect law of liberty. 


1 PEHOLD that wiſe, that perfedt Jaw, 


Which nobleſt freedom gives; 


O may it all our fouls refine, 


And ſanctify our lives! 


2 Not with a tranſient glance ſurvey'd, 


And in an hour forgot, 
But deep inſcrib'd on every heart, 
To reign o'er ev'ry thought. 

3 Great author of each perſect gift, 
Thy fov' reign grace diſplay, 
That theſe rebellious, roving powers 

May hearken and obey. 


4 Inſpir'd by thee, our feeble ſouls 


Shall paſs victorious on, 
As the faint dawning light improves. 
To all the blaze of noon. 


HYMN CVIIL. c. M. Mas. STzzLz. 
The excellency of the boly ſeriptures. 


2 ATHER of mercies ! in thy word 


What endlefs glory ſhines ! 
For ever be thy name ador'd 
For theſe celcftial lines 


* « Tn conſideration of the efficacy of his 7 i a 
and of his word to convey to us the beſt of bleſſings, 
that is, to form us to good character, to comfort and 
to confirm us in it, God is ſometimes called ihe God of 
grace,” and is ſaid to beſtow or di grace—The effi- 
cacy of wow _ of ng i agony > _ of 
the fron | 7 , it is 1 overcign, or . 

" "See Cappe's Explication, &c. 
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2 Here may the wretched ſons of want 
Exhauſtleſs riches find; 
Riches, above what earth can grant, 

And laſting as the mind. 


3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repaſt : 
Sublimer ſweets than nature knows, 
Invite the longing taſte. 0 


4 Here may the blind and hungry come, 

And light and food receive ; 

Here ſhall the meaneſt gueſt have room, 
And taſte, and ſee, and live. 


5 Amidſt theſe gloomy wilds below, 
When dark and fad we ſtray, 
Here beams of heaven relieve our woe, 
And guide to endleſs day. 
6 O may theſe heavenly pages be 
| My ever dear delight ; 
And ſtill new beauties may I ſee, 
| 


And ſtill increaſing light 


HYMN CIX. C. M. Mus. BARBAULD, 
© They are not of the world.” John xvii. 14. 
1 | Fg where a crowd of pilgrims toit 
Yon craggy ſteeps among; 


Strange their attire, and ſtrange their mien, 
As wild they preſs along. 


2 Their 
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2 Their eyes, with bitter ſtreaming tears, 
Now bend towards the ground ; 
Now rapt, to heaven their looks they raiſe, 
And burſts of ſong refound. 


3 And, hark ! a voice from midſt the throng 

CTCiries, Stranger, wouldſt thou know 

* Our name, our race, our deſtin'd home, 
Our cauſe of joy or woe? 


4 © Our country is Emanuel's* land ; 
« We ſeek that promis'd foil: 
« The ſongs of Zion chear our hearts, 
« While ſtrangers here we tail. 


$ © Oft do our eyes with joy o erflow, 
And oft are bath'd in tears; 
&« Yet nought but heav'n our hopes can raiſe, 
* And nought but ſin, our fears. 


6 © The flowers that ſpring along the road 
We ſcarcely ſtoop to pluck; 
We walk oer beds of ſhining ore, 

<« Nor waſte one wiſhful look. 


| * Emanuel, or Immanuel; a Hebrew word fignifying 
© God with us,” and here applied to Chriſt, to whom di- 
vine gifts. were communicated without meaſure, in whom 
the perfections of the Deity eminently ſhone forth, and 
who is therefore ſtyled © the image of the iovifible God.“ 
See Iſa. vii. 14. John iii. 34. xiv. 9, 10. Acts x. 38. Col. 
i. 15. and Lardner on the Logos, pp. 65, 66. (Vol. xi. 
N. E. pp. 118, 119.) 


7 ce We 
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7 < We tread the path our maſter trod, 
We bear the croſs he bore; 
« And ev'ry thorn that wounds our feet, 
te His temples pierc'd before: 
8 * We purge our mortal droſs aways 
« Refining as we run; 


« But while we die to earth and ſenſe, 
* Our heaven is begun.” 


HYMN cx. IL. M. Mas. BaRBAUI p. 
The Chriſtian warfare. 


2 AWAKE, , my-ſoul! lift up thine eyes, 
See where thy foes againſt thee riſe, 
In long array, a num'rous hoſt ; 
Awake, my foul ! or thou art loft. 


2 Here giant danger threat'ning ſtands, 
Miuſt' ring his pale terrific bands; 
There pleaſure's ſilken banner's ſpread, 
And willing ſouls are captive led. 


z See where rebellious paſſions rage, 
And fierce deſires and luſts engage ; 
The meaneſt foe of all the train 
Has thouſands and ten thouſands ſlain. 


4 Thou tread'ſt upon enchanted * 
Perils and ſnares beſet thee round; 
Beware of all, guard ev'ry part, 
But moſt, the traitor in thine heart. 


5 Come 
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5 Come then, my ſoul ! now learn to wield. 
The weight of thine immortal ſhield ;* 
Put on the armour from above, 

Of heav'nly truth, and heav'nly love. 


6 The terror and the charm repel, 
And of earth, and powers of bell : 
The man of Calvary triumph'd here: 
Why ſhould his faithful follow'rs fear? 


HYMN CXI. C. M. DoppriDce. 
The Chriſtian race. 


1 WAKE, my ſoul! ftretch ev'ry nerve, 
And preſs with vigour on : 
A heav'nly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


2 A cloud of witneſſes around 
Hold thee in full furvey : 
Forget the fteps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. | 
3 'Tis God's all- voice 
hat calls thee from on high; 
*T'is his own hand preſents the prize 
To thine aſpiring eye. 


4 That prize with peerleſs glories bright, 
Which ſhall new luſtre boaſt, 


When vidtor's wreaths and monarch's gems 
Shall blend in common duft. Y 


2 See note in page 232. 
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HYMN CXII. L. M. Warrs. 
The Chriftian race. | 
A 1 
tev'ry trem t 
Awake, N run the — 2 — 
And put a chearful courage on. 
2 True, tis a ſtraight and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Thar Gods the ſtrength of ev'ry faint: 


The mighty God, whoſe matchleſs power 
ls ever new, and ever young, 

And firm endures while endleſs years 
Their everlaſting circles run. 


HYMN CXIN. L. M. WarTrTs. 
A converſation betoming the geſpel. 
O let our lips and lives expreſs 
The holy 4 we profeſs! 
80 let our works and virtues ſhine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 
Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be deny'd, 
Paſſion and envy, luſt and pride; 
While juflice, temp'rance, truth and love 
Our inward piety approve. 
Religion bears our ſpirits up, 
While we expect that bleſſed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord; 


And faith ftands leaning on his word. 
12 HYMN 
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HYMN CXIV. S. M. Bizuineorxan Col. 


I ET party-names no more 
— The chriſtian world o'erfpread ; 
Gentile, and Jew, and bond, and free, 
Are one in Chriſt their head. 


2 Among the ſaints on earth 


Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the ſame inheritance, 
With the fame bleſſings crown'd. 
3 Envy and ftrife be gone, 
And only kindneſs known, 
Where all one common father have, 
One common maſter own. 


4 Thus will the church below 


_ Refemble that above; 
Where ſprings of pureſt pleaſure riſe, 
And ev'ry heart is love. 5 
| HYMN cxv. c. M. Wars. 
The inheritance of Chriſtians. 


1 RLESS'D be the everlaſting God, 


The Father of our Lord“ 
Be his abounding mercy prais d, 
„Lord: © Sometimes an appellation of Jeſus Chriſt, 
expreſſing a relation which he bore, originally, and in an 
eſpecial manner, to his apoſtles and firſt diſciples; and 
fnce, to all Chriſtians.” Cappe's Explication, &c. 


2 When 


Ro. 
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2 When from the dead he rais'd his ſon, 


And call'd him to the ſky, 
He gave our fouls a lively hope 
That they ſhould never die. 
3 There's an inheritance divine 
Reſerv'd againſt that day“; 
Tis uncorrupted, undefil d, 
And cannot fade away. 


HYMN CXVI. C. M. Warrs. 
The happineſs of the future fate. 
THERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where ſaints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleaſures baniſh pain. 
2 There everlaſting ſpring abides, 
And never-with'ring flow'rs ; 
Death, like a narrow ſea, divides 
This heav*nly land from ours. 


3 Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood 
Stand dreſs d in living green; 
So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 


While Jordan roll'd between. 
4 But tim'rous mortals ftart and ſhrink 


Too croſs this narrow ſea ; 
And linger, ſhiv'ring on the brink, 


And fear to launch away. 


* E Tim. i. 12. 
de, 8, &c. 
. 5 Ol 
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5 O.! could we make our doubts remove, 
_ * Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſc ; 
And fee the Canaan that we love, 
Wich unbeclouded eyes: 
6 Could we but climb where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the landſcape o'er; 
Nor Jordan's ſtreams, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the ſhore. 


HYMN CXVII. c. M. Dodson. 
; Gad the everlaſting light of good men. 
1. VE golden lamps of heav'n! farewel, 
: With all your feeble light : 
Farewel, thou ever-changing moon, 
Pale empreſs of the night! 


2 And thou, refulgent orb of day, 
array'd! 


In brighter flames 
My ſoul, that ſprings be 


Where I ſhall reign with God. 
4 The father of eternal light 
Shall there his beams diſplay ; 
Nor ſhall one moment's darkneſs mix 
With that unvaried day. 


- 
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No more the drops of piercing grief 
, 'Shall ſwell into mine eyes ; 
Nor the meridian ſun decline, 
Amidit thoſe brighter ſkies. 
6 Thee he ple gt de Gl 
Shall in one ſong unite 
And each the blis of all ſhall view 
With infinite delight. 


HYMN CXVIIL 8. M. Warrs. 


o God the only wiſe, 

Our ſaviour and our king, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies, 
Their humble praiſes bring. 

2 Tis his almighty love, 
His content ke care. 
| Preſerves us fafe from fin and death, 
And every hurtful ſnare. 
3 He will preſent our ſouls 
Unblemiſh'd and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 


With joys divinely great. 
HYMN CXIX. L. M. Warrs. 
Chriflian faith. | 

1 EVN by the faith of joys to come, 


We walk thro” deſerts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heav'n, our home, 


Faith is pur gable, and faith our light. 
P 2 2 Chearful 
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2 Chearful we tread the deſert through, 
While faith inſpires a heav'nly ray, 
Tho lions roar and tempeſts blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

3 80 Abram, by divine command, 

Left his own houfe to walk with God; 

His faith beheld the promis'd land, 

And fir'd his zeal along the road. 


HYMN CXX. S. M. Warrs. 
The pleaſures of religion. 

I OME, we that love the Lord! 
And let our joys be known; 
Join i in a Jong with ſweet accord, 

And thus ſurround the throne. 


2 The ſorrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from this place ! 

Religion never was deſign d 
To make our pleaſures lefs. 

3 The God that rules on high; 
And thunders when he pleaſe, 

F He onyx, 

And manages the ſeas: 

4 This awful God is ours, 

| Our Father and our love; 

5 r 

| - _ To carry us above. 


8 Shall furniſh ws vi the means a religious improve- 


5 Yes; 


5 Tes; and before we riſe 


To that immortal ſtare, | 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs | 
Should conſtant joys create, 


6 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below. 
Celeftial fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 


1 1 
HYMN CXXI. C. M. Waris. 
A being and a dead faith.” 


I ISTAKEN ſouls! that dream of heav'n, 
= And make their empty boait 
Of inward joys and fins ſorgiv n, 
While they are ſlaves to luſt. 
2 Vain are our fancies, airy fliglits, 
If faith be cold and dead; 
None but a living pow'r unites 
_ To Chriſt the living head“. 


* Living head, In Ephef. i. 22. Chriſt is faid to be 
appointed by God the * head over all things to the church,” 
that is, to the body of ſincere Chriſtians. By the laws of 
his religion this church is ruled, and he is its Lord or Maſ- 
ter. Further, fince his real diſciples are conftantly influ- 
enced, ſupported, and by his doctrine, he is 
ſaid to be their liĩuing head. From him, or from his go- 
ſpel, they derive, as from an inexhauſtible fountain, per- 
petual ſupplies of virtue and of hope; and they are united 
to him by their reſemblance to his moral character. See 
John iv. 14. xv. 4, 5. James ii. 20. and Lardner's Ser- 
mons, val. i. xiv. (N. E. vol. z. p. 252—264-) 
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3 Ti faith that changes all the heart; 
'Tis faith that works by love; 


That bids all finful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 


4 Tx faith that conquers earth and hell, 
By a celeſtial power; 
| Fhis is the grace that ſhall prevail 

Jn the eviiive hou, 


5 Faith muſt obey her Father's will, 
L 
ning is jealous 
For his own holineſs, 


HYMN CXXII. C. M. Warrs. 
23. teceitfulneſs of fn. 
1 IN has a thouſand treach'rovs arts 
— To He on the mind; 

With flatt'ring looks ſhe tempts our hearts, 
| But leaves a ſting behind, 
2 With names of virtue ſhe deceives 

The aged and the young; 

And while the heedleſs wretch believes, 

She makes his ferters ſtrong. 


3 She pleads for all the joys ſhe brings, 
And gives a fair pretence; ” 
But cheats the foul of heav'nly things, 
c 
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385 Þ} 
FIY MN CXXUI. Pec. Met. Dobpaipc. 1 


The tranſitory nature of the work. 


GPRING up, my foul, with ardent fli fight 
Nor let this — delude thy fight 


With glitt'ring trifles gay and vain: 
Wiſdom divine diĩrects thy view 


To objeRs ever grand and new, 
And faith diſplays the ſhining train. 
2 Be dead, my hopes, to all below; 
Nor let unbounded torrents flow, 
When mourning oer my wither'd | Joys: 
So this deceitful world is known; 
Poſſeſs d, I call it not mine own, 
Nor glory in its painted toys. 
The empty pageant rolls along; 
8 The giddy unexperienc'd throng 
Purſue it with enchanted eyes; 
Te paſſeth in ſwift march away; 
Still more and more its charms decay,. 
Till che laſt gaudy colour dies. 


HYMN CXXIV. c. u Mus. STE: LE. 
The Chriftian's preſpect. 


APPY the ſoul, whoſe. wiſhes climb 
To manſions in the ſkies ! 
He looks on all the joys of time 

With undeſiring eyes. 


P 4 | 2 In- 
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2 In vain ſoft pleaſure ſpreads her charms, 
And throws her filken chain; 
And wealth and fame invite his arms, 

And tempr his ear in vain. 
3 He knows that all theſe glitt ring thing 
_ Muſt yield to ſure - Mo * 
And fees on time's extended wings 
How ſwift they flee away. 
4 Nor low to earth in forrow bends, 
When pains and cares invade ; 
With chearful wing his faith aſcends 
Above the gloomy ſhade. 
To things unſeen by mortal eyes, 
> A beam of ſacred light 95 
Dire cts his vie w, his proſpects riſe 
All permanent and brig 


HTMN cxxv. L. M. Mas. SrzzrzE. 
The Cbriſtian's nebleft reſolution. 


z A H wretched ſouls, who ſtrive in vain, 
- Shves to the world, and ſlaves to fin! 
A nobler toil may I fuſtain, 
A nobler ſatisfaction win; 

2 May I refolve with all my heart, 
With all my pow'rs to ſerve the Lord; 
Nor from his precepts e er depart, 
Whoſe ſervice is a rich reward, 


30 
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3 O be his ſervice all my joy! 
Around let my example ſhine, 


Till others love the bleſt employ, 
And join in labours ſo divine. 


4 Be this the purpoſe of my ſoul, 
My ſolemn, my determin'd — 1 

| To yield to his ſupreme controul, 
And in his kind commands rejoice. | 


HYMN CXXVL 1. M. Mas. 3 


Zo ans 1+: ) a 
1 PF: vain my roving thoughts would fink 
A portion worthy of the mind: | 


On earth my foul can never reſt, 
For earth can never make me bleſt. 


2 Can laſting happine fs be found,  _, 
WM, Hs nad, T 
And days and with rapid flight, 
Sweep cares and pleaſures out of fight? 

3 Ariſe, my thoughts! my heart, ariſe! » 

| Leave this low world, and ſeck the ſities 3 
There joys for ever, ever laſt, 

When ſeaſons, days, and hows are paſt - 


4 Let thoſe bright worlds of endleſs joy, 
My ———— ——— 7 + 


No more, ye reftlefs 


God iy bs, and Ern u home 
Ps HYNN 


322 HYMN cxxvn. CXXVIE. 


HYMN CXXVI. I. M. Mus. STEELE, 
The example of Chrift. 
* 


ND is the goſpel peace and love 
Such let our converſation be; 

The ſerpent blended with-the dove, 

Wiſdom and meek ſimplicity. 

2 Wbene er the angry paſſions riſe, 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to ſtrife, 

To Jeſus let us lift our eyes, 

Bright pattern of the Chriſtian life | 


3 O how benevolent and kind! 
How mild ! how ready to forgive! 
Be this the temper of ous mind, 

And theſe the rules by which we live. 


4 To do kis heav'nly father's will, 

Was his em nt and delight; 

Humiliry and holy zeal 

Shone thro* hes life, divinely bright. 
Diſpenſing where'er be came, 

hc! obs bod gray = 

O, if we love the Saviour s name, 

| Let his divine cxample move! 


. BropiMet. Donn2ume. 
Tho efficacy of the gabel. 


Ch ARK. the ſoſt- falling ſnow, 
And the diffufive rain! 
'Fo heav'n. from whence it fell, 


; En 


HYMN CXXIX: C. Ni. 


HYMN CXXVIIL CXXISN. 33 


But waters earth 
Thro' ew A 

And-calls all 
Its ſecret ſtore; 


= Anay'd in emen 
The hills and valleys 
By providence divine ; 
The harveſt bows- 
Its golden ears, 
pe The copious ſeed: 
Of future years. 


3 * So,” faith the God of grace. 
« My goſpel ſhall deſcend, 

« Almighty to effect 
"cM The e ee Fintend ; 


« Shall — 1. 

And bear it down 
To. milſiens · more 
ns. — 
> Lego ana auh wich amd cr 


To ſhelt'ring caverns 
And jyſtly dread the; vengeful fate 
That thunders thre' the ſky: . 


BS 6. | 2 Pros 
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2 Protected by that hand whoſe law 
The threat ning ftorms obey, 
Intrepid virtue ſmiles ſecure, 
As in the blaze of day. 


3 In the thick cloud's tremendous gloom, | 


The lightning's lurid glare, 
It views the fame all-gracious pow'r 


T hat breathes the vernal air. 


4 Thro' nature's ever-varyin ſcene, 
By diff rent ways purſu pute, 


The one eternal will of heavn 
Is univerſal good. 


HYMN CXXX. I. M. Wars. 
Peaoe and joy of conſcience. 
ORD, how ſecure and bleſt are they 


Who feel the joys of pardon'd fin! 
| Should ſtorms of wrath ſhake earth and ſea, 


T beir minds have heav'n and peace within. 

2 The day glides ſweetly o er their heads, 
Made wp of mnocence and love; 

And ſoft and filent as the ſhades 


Their nightly minutes gently move. 
Quick as their thoughts their j Come On, 
0 Bur fly not — 


Their ſouls are ever bright as noon, 
2 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXXXI. c. M. Apps. 5 


1 WW HEN rifing in hoin the hed of « 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and. frar, A 
I ſee my Maker ſace to face, | 
O how ſhall Loppone | dey 
2 If yet, ahile yankee oy be fownd, 
And mercy may be ſought, 2 
My heart with inward horror ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought: 
3 When thou, O Lord! walt ſtand diſclosd 
In majeſty ſeyere, 
And ſit in judgment on my ſoul, 
O how ſhall I appear! 


. 
- * — — 


— —ẽ _ 


HYMN A. * M. Warrs. 
Nos eye hah een, nor ear hath heard, 
Nor ſenſe nor reaſon known, 

What joys the Father has prepar'd | 
For thoſe that love the Son. ] 

2 But the good ſpirit®.of the Lord 2 


Reveals a heav'n to come; _ 
The = 


$25 HYMN CXXXII. CXXXTE 
3 Pure are the joys above the ſky, 


And all the region peace; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye, 


__ _ Can ſee or taſte the bliſs, 
4 Thoſe holy gates for ever bar 
| Poltution, fin, and ſhame ; 
None ſhall obtain admittance there 
But followers of. the Lamb#. 


HYMN CXXXIIIL Pec.Met. Ma. H. Mook. 
The. unrivalled beauty and glory of religion. 

OFT are the fruitful ſnow rs that bring 

The welcome promiſe of the ſpring, 

And ſoſt the vernal gale; 

Sweet the wild warblings of the grove, 

The voice of nature and of love, 

'That gladdens ev'ry vale. 

2 But fofter in the mourner's ear 
Scunds the mild voice of m 
That whi — 
And ſweeter far the muſic ſwells, 

When-to the raptuy'd foul the tells. 
Of peace and promis d heav n. 
1 ˙ Se ped 

ves 
— hf. oe xY ig 
Bright is the fan's meridian ray 
And bright the beams of ſetting day, 
That robe the clouds in gold. 


*- A name gi 


near, 


| to Chriſt, 1 
| cored, probe, ram Wh fs 


6 | 4 b 
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4 But far more fair the pious breaft, 
In richer robes of goodneſs dreſt, 
Where heav'n's own graces ſhine ; 
And brighter far the riſe 


That burſt on faith's s delighted eres, 
From glories all divine. 


Hoe er they pleaſe the eye or ean 
Will quickly fade and fly ; 
Of earthly glory faint the blaze, 
And ſoon the tranſitory rays 
In endleſs darkneſs die. 


6 The ade dove of ths juſt 
r ws oy 
Nor know a fad decay; 
Their honours time and death defy, 
ER r 


Beam everlaſting day, 
HYMN CXXXIV. I. M. Warrs, 
_ Nouth and judgment. Eecleſ. xi. g. 

2 YE fone of Adam, vain and young, 
Indulge your 


II wager; 
Taſte the 8 your fouls defire, 


And give a looſe to all your fire: 


2 Purſue the pleaſures you deſign, 
And chear your hearts with ſongs and wine 
Enjoy the day of mirth ; but know, 
There is a day of judgment too. 


3 God 


223 - HYMN NAV. 


3 God from on high beholds your thoughts; 
His book records your fecret faults ; 1% 
The works of darkneſs you have done 
eee eee pee 2 


4 The ce to your follies' due 
Should ſtrike your Ledres wh terror thro 4 
How will ye ſtand before his face, 

Or anſwer for his injur d grace ? 


5 Almighty God ! turn off their eyes 
From theſe vanities; 
And let the thunder of thy word 
Awake their fouls to Er the Lord. 


4 17; 
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PART VII. 


. relating to Chriftian We en and 
to VO _— 


HYMN CXXXV. c. M. Mas. Ban Aud. 
De Lord's-day morning. 
1 A GAIN the Lord of life and. ligt 
Awakes the ki ray; 
Unſeals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours increaſing day. | 
2 O what a night was that, which * - 
The heathen world in gloom | 9 
O what a ſun, which broke this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb 
3 This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hofannas* ſung ; 
Let gladneſs dwell in ev'ry heart, 
And praiſe on ev'ry tongue. 
4 Ten thouſand diff ring lips ſhall join 
To hail this welcome morn, 
Which ſcatters bleſſings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 


 * Hoſanna: An exclamation of praiſe and joy for 
ſalvation or deliverance. 
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HTMNCXXXVI. Pec. Met. Mn. J. TayLon. 


Pardon and peace from Ged. 


1 FR from mortal cares retreating, 
ID — 
Here, our willing footſteps meeting, 
Ev'ry heart to heav'n aſpires : 
From the fount of glory beaming, 
4 Light celeſtial chears-our eyes; 
Mercy from above ng 
ds coor 


2 Who may hare this great ſalvation ?— 
44K . 
Ev'ry kindred, tongue, and nation, 
From the dro of gil refn'd 
Bleffidgs alf around beſtowing, 
God withhoBds his care from none; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 
From the fountain of his throne. 


3 Evryftain of guilt abhorring, 
Firm and bold in virtue's cauſe; 

Still thy providence adoring, 
Faithful ſubjects to thy laws, 

Lord ! with — ſtill attend us, 
Bleſs us with thy wondrous love; 
Thou, our ſun — ſhield, defend us: 

All our hope is from above. 


HYMN. 
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HY MN CXXXVII. P.M. Ma. 1 Tarron- 


AISE to God. the great Creator, 
Bounteous ſource of all our joy! 
He whoK hand volts al — 


Page 
Bears the cov'nant of his love ; 
Full of mercy to reſtore us, 
Mercy beaming from above. 


3 Every ſecret fault confeſſing, 
Dieed unrighieous, thought of fin; 
Seize, O ſeize the proffer d bleſſing, 
Grace from God, and peace within: 
Heart and voĩce with rapture ſwelling, 
Still the ſong of glory raiſe; 
On the theme immortal dwelling, 
Io0oin the univerſal Praiſe, 1 


HYMN | 
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HYMN CXXXVIN. L. M. Caron $ SuLEE: 
 " Bhs Cleiffon Sabbath. 


HIS day may our de votions riſe 
To heav'n a grateful ſacrifice ; 
And draw from heav'n that ſweet repoſe, 
Which none but he who feels it knows 


2 This holy calm within the breaft 
Prepares for that eternal reſt 
Which for the ſons of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


3 In varied ſcenes, both old and new, 
With joy, great God! thy works we view; 5 
In praiſe recall thy mercies paſt, 
In hope thy future bounties taſte. 
4 In holy dunes let the day, 
In holy pleaſures, paſs away 
How Faket this Sibath thes tf 
in hope of that which ne'er hall end 


| HYMN CXXXIX. L. M. Mas. Stray. 


Hymn for the Lord"s-day morning. 

I (BEAT God this ſacred day of thine 

Demands our ſouls” collected pow'rs: 
May we employ in work divine, 

Theſe folemn, theſe devoted hours! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles I fly; 
Where God reſides appear no more: 
Omniſcient God ! thy piercing eye 
Can ev'ry ſecret thought explore. 


5 The 
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3 The word of life difpens'd „ 
Invites us to a heav nly feaſt; 

May ev'ry ear the call "omg 
Be ev'ry heart a humble gueſt ! 

4 Thy ſpirit's rful aid impart ; 
Oer — life Gvine 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart! 
Then ſhall the day indeed be thine. 


HYMN CXL. Pec. Met. PVM. CorL. 
Hymn for the elgſe of public worſhip.” 
EL ! diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, 
pe and comfort-from above ; 
Let us, "Tock thy peace poſſeſſing, 
Triumph in redeeming love“. 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy goſpe ls joyful ſound; 
May the fruits of thy ſalvation 

Ia cur hears ad Yves Shown | 


HY MN CXLI. Is M. . ScorT. 
3 — — vein without virtue. 
1 TH eye and bended knee 
Are * wt homage, Lord, to thee 3 
Tn vain our lips thy praiſe prolong, 
The heart a ſtranger to the ſong. - 


rene 

| t ance a 

meaus of the goſpel. ; _ 9 
2 | 
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2 Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal, 
The breaches of thy precepts heal? 
Or faſts and penance reconcile 
Thy juſtice, and obtain thy ſmile ? 
3 A ſoul devout, a conſcience clean, 
And sin each focial ſcene, 
Tothee a-nobler offering yield, 
Than Sheba's* groves, or Sharon 34 field: 
4 Than floods of oil and floods of wine 
Ten thouſand to thy ſhrine, 
Or than, if, to thine altar led, 
A firſt-born ſon the victim bled}. 


HYMN CXLII. Pec. Met. Mas. Derr. 

LL blefs Jehovak's gl name, 

Whole goodneſs heav'n * 
claim, 

And at the cloſe of ev ry day, 3 

To him my chearful pay, 

2 Then in his churches to appear, 

Ani ay wy hndle work thene, 

* „ Arabia the famous for and frank- 

* happy» 1 gold 

. nch paſture land.” 

| 1 1 Micah vi. 9. F 


Mvendance yen regions inflitutions. 
. 
With ev ry morning light; 
Wis munch me hes” the night. 
Shall be my ſweet employ :. 
A large. e extent of plains round about. Joppa and 
The 


HYMN CXLII. CXLIM. 
The 22 that ſaw my Saviour riſe, 


Shall dawn on my delighted eyes, 
With ev'ry facred joy. 


3 With grateful ſorrow in my breaſt, 
In celebrate the dying feaſt 
Of my de Lord; 
And while his pe love I view, 
His bright cxample PI purſue, 
And meditate his word. 


335. 


HYMN CXLML. Pec. Met. Donner. 


The hou{e of prayer. 


1 CQREAT Father of mankind, 
We bleſs that wondrous grace, 
Which could for Gentiles find 
Within thy courts a place. 
'How kind the care 

For us to raife 

A houſe of prayer! 


2 May all the nations throng 
To worſhip in thy houſe ; 

And thou attend the ſong, 

And ſmile upon their vows: 
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HYMN CXLIV. L. M. Doppaes. 
God cur leer, 
For New-Year's Day. 


M belper, God! } I bleſs his name; 
The fame his r, his grace the ſame: 
The tokens of his iendly care 
2  T*midit ten thouſand dangers ftand, 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And fee, when 1 ſurvey my ways, 
Ten thouſand monuments of praiſe. 
3 Thus far his arm has led me on; 
Thus far I make his mercy known; 
And while I tread this deſert land, 


HYMN CXLV. C. M. Doppaines. 
Refleftions on our waſte of time. 
For New-Year's Day. 
EMARK, my foul ! 1 the narrow bounds. 
Of the 


year: 
How ſwift the weeks complete their rounds 
How ſhort the Oy pen! 4 


W ht import der, 


God's judgment ſhall ſurvey. 5 
Vile Cal 3 Yet 
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3 Yet, like an idle tale, we. paſs 
The ſwift-advancing year; 
And ftudy artful ways t increafe 

The ſpeed of its career. 


4 Waken, O God ! my trifling heart, 


It's concern to ſee; 
That I may ac the Chriſtian part, 
— IRC RANGS 


. 
* — — _— 
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HY MN cxLvI. L. M. DoppurDce. 
Heb obtained of God. 
For New-Year's Day. 


REAT God ! we ſing that mighty hand 
By which ſupported ftill we ſtand : 
The op'ning year thy mercy ſhews; ” 
mercy crowns it till it cloſe. 
2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God; 
By his inceſſant bounty fed, 
By his unerring counſel led. 
3 With hearts the paſt we own 
The furure, all to us unknown, 


Welles care commit, 

And leave defore thy feet. 
4 in ſcenes gxaked or depreſt, 

Thou art dur joy, and thou our reft : 
Thy goodneſs all our hopes ſhall raiſe, 
Ador d thro” all our changing days. 

Q 5 When 


* e 
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5 When death ſhall interrupt theſe ſongs, 
And ſeal in ſilence mortal tongues, 

Our helper God, in whom we truſt, 
In better worlds our fouls ſhall boaſt. 


HYMN xl vn. C. M. Doppripce. 


Holy reſolutions. 
I Ii. ye pilgrims ! for the way 
That leads to Zion's“ hill; 
And thither ſet your ſteady face 
With a determin'd will. 


2 Invite the ſtrangers all around, 


Your pious march to join; 
And ſpread the ſentiments you feel, 
Of fich and love divine. 
3 Come, let us to his temple haſte, 
And ſeek his favour there ; 
Before his footſtool humbly bow, 
And pour our fervent prayer. 
4 Come, let us join our fouls to God 
In everlaſting bands ; 
And ſeize the bleſſings he beſtows, 
Wich eager hearts and hands. 


* Zion or Sion: « Literally, a hill in Jeruſalem ; Aw 


Goch the ſcene where God reveals himſelf in grace and 


mercy : as oppoſed to Sinai, a mountain from which he 


delivered the Law to Iſrael, in circumftances of g ter- 
ror and amazement: the Chriſtian church: the future ha- 


bitation of all God's faithful ſervants: the city of the living 


| God.” Cappe's Explication, &c. . 
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HYMN CXLVIII. C. M. Warns. 
Acceptable wworſoip. 
1 (GOD is ſpirit, juſt and wiſe, 
fle ſees our inmoſt mind: 
In vain to heav n we raile our cries, 


And leave our ſouls behind. 


2 Nothing but truth before his throne 


With. honour can appear; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Thro' the diſguiſe they wear. 


| 3 Their lifted eyes ſalute the ſkies, 


Their bended knees, the ground ; 
But God abhors the Gerifice 
Where not the heart is found. 


4 Lord, ſearch my thoughts, and iry my ways, 


And make my ſoul ſincere f 4 
Then ſhall I ſtand before thy fa 
And find acceptance there. 


Heaven : God himſelf—th+ more inning 1 
of God perfect happineſs. 

+. Make my ſoul ſincere: * Such petitions do not con- 
tain in them a charge of the worſhipper againſt himſelf, as 
at that time playing the hypocrite, and a requelt that God 
would make him ſincere in that act of worſhip: they ex- 
preſs his deſire that every wrong thing may be removed 
from him ; that he may be delivered from every thing that 
corrupte, debaſes, or depreciates his character. Cappe's 
—— &c. 


Q2 HYMN 
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_ HYMN "CRT C. M. dan. e 
For the Lord's "ing 


E followers of the prince of peace 
Who round his table draw | * 
| Renembes what his ſpirit was, 
What his peculiar law. 


2 The love which all his boſom. fill'd, 
Did all his actions guide; 
Infpir'd by love, he liv'd and dust. | 
Inſpir'd by love, he died. 


3 And do you love him ? do you feel. 
Your warm affections move? 
This is the proof which he demands, 

That you each other love, 


4 Let each the ſacred law fulfil; 
Like his be ev'ry mind; 
Be ev'ry ternper , d by love, 

And « ev ry action kind. 


5 Let none who call themſelves his friends. 
Diigrace the honour's name; 


ut by a near, reſemblance, prove 
The title which they claim. 


HYMMS. 


HYMN CL. I. M. Dx. Ex#1zLD's Cor I. 


A hymn for the Lord's Supper. 


Pals feaſt was Jeſus high beheſt, 
This cup of thanks, his laſt requeſt: : 
Ye who can feel his worth, attend | | 


Fat, drink, in memory of your friend. 


1 


23 


Around the patriot s buit ye throng,” 


Him ye exalt in ſwelling ſong; 


For him the wreath of glory bind, 8 


Who freed from vaſſalage his kind. 


And ſhall not he your praiſes reap, 


Who reſcues from the iron ſleep ; 


T he great deliverer, whoſe breath 
Unbinds the captives een of death? 


4 Shall he who, fellow-men to fave, 


Recame a tenant of the grave, 


Unthank d, uncelebrated riſe, 
Paſs unremember d to the ſkies ? 


5 Chriſtians ! unite with loud acclaim, 
To hymn the Saviour's welcome name; 


On earth extol his wondrous love ; 


Repeat his praiſe in worlds above. 


3 HYMN 
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HYMN CLI. L. M. Warts. 
The inflitution of the Lord's Supper, 

1 WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
When powers of earth and hell* aroſe 
the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betray'd him to his foes: 
2 Before the mournful ſcene began, 
He took the bread, and bleſs'd, and brake; 
What love thro” all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace he ſpake ! 
3 © This is my body, broke for ſin; 
Receive and eat. the living food :” 
Then took. the cup, and beg the wine, 
« Tis the new cov nant. in my. blood.” 


4 © Do this (he cry'd) till time ſhall end; 
In mem'ry of your dying friend; 
« Meet at my table, and record 

« The love of your departed Lord.” 


HYMN. CLI. L. M. Dx. Arkin, 
Hymn in time of war. 

THILE ſounds of war are heard around, 
And death and ruin ſtrew.the ground; 
To thee we look, on thee we call, 

The Parent, and the Lord of all 

2 Thou, who haſt ſtamp'd-on human kind. 
The image of a heav'n-born mind, 
And in a father's wide embrace 
Haſt cheriſh'd. all the kindred race; 


See note in, 342 | 
Me 
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3 0 ſee, with what inſatiate rage 

1 hy ſons their impious battles wage ;. 
How ſpreads deſtruction like a flood, 
And . ſhed their brother blood 4 


4 See guilty: paſſions ſpring to birth, 
And deeds of hell deform the earth; 
While righteouſneſs and juſtice mourn, | 
And love and pity droop forlorn.. 


5 Great God! whoſe powerful:hand can dio! 
The raging waves, the furious. wind, 
O bid the human tempeſt ceaſe; 
And huſh the madd ning world to peace. 

6 Wich rev'rence may each hoſtile land 


Hear and obey that high command, 
1 hy. Son's. bleſt errand from above, 


«. My. creatures, live in mutual love.” 


HYMN CLI. L. M. Ma. G. Dyzs.. 
National humiliation. | 

1 COREAT framer of unnumber!d worlds, 
: And whom uanumber'd worlds adore ! 


Whoſe goodneſs all, thy creatures ſhare, 
While nature trembles at thy power: 


2 Thine is the hand that moves the ſpheres, . 

That wakes the winds, and lifts the ſea; 
And man, who moves the lord of earth, 
E 


3 While 
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3 While ſuppliant crowds implore thine aid, 
To thee we raiſe the humble cry; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart, 


Thane incenſe a. repentant ſigh. 
4 But if injuſtice grind the poor, 
Or av rice ſtain the ſordid hand; 

Or-ftern ambition thirſt for blood, 
Or rude. oppreſſion waſte the land: 


5. The God who hears the orphan' s cry, 
The martyr's pray'r, and pris ner's groan, 
Still liſt' ning to the poor oppreſt, 
Would tn th* oppreſſor from his throne... 


6 Tet tho' enormous crimes abound, 
Should but a generous forrew riſe ; 
And as new troubles threaten round, 
Midſt waſting wars, and angry ſkies ; 
7 Should Britain, in her ſober hour, 
Conſeſs thy hand, and bleſs the rod; 
Thou ſtill wouldſt love to be her 1 
Who lov'd to own thee as her God. 


HYMN GLIV. I. M. Mas. Srrzrr. 
Praiſe for national peace. 
1 REA ruler of the earth and ſkies ! 
A word of thine almighty breath 
Can fink the world, or bid it riſe : 
Thy ſmile is life, thy frown is death., 


BY 2 When 
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2 When angry nations ruſh to arms, 

And rage, and noiſe, and tumult reign, 

And war reſounds its dire alarms, 

And ſlaughter ſpreads the hoſtile plain: 
3 Thy fov reign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their courſe, and bounds their 

pow'y ; 

And noiſe and war are heard no more. 


4 Then peace returns with balmy wing; 
(Sweet peace ! with her what ble ſfings fled!) 
Glad. plenty. laughs, the valleys fing, | 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 

5 Thou good and wiſe, and righteous Lord ! 
All move ſubſervient to thy will;, 

And peace and war await thy word, 
And thy ſublime decrees fulfil, 
6 Tothee we pay our grateful ſongs, 

Thy kind pion Ul 8 3 

O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, 
Conſeis thy goodneſs, and adore 
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HYMN CLV. Pec. Met: 
Ai evening hymn. 
1 Pr of grateful ſnade, 
Welcome to my weary head! 


Welcome ſlumbers to mine eyes, 
Tir'd with glaring vanities. 


2 My great dipoer fill 8 
Needfal | periods of repoſe : 

my, heavenly Pas del, 

Thus 1 give my powers to reſt, 


3- Heavenly Father ! gracious name! 
Night and day his love the ſame: 


Far be each ſuſpicious thought, 
Every anxious care forgot: 


4 Thou, mine ever bounteous God ! 
Crovn'ſt my days with various good: 
Thy kind eye, that cannot ſleep, 
Thek defenceleſs hours ſhall keep. 


DoppRiDGR. 


5 What 


"N07 
3 What if death my Jeep invade ?— 
Should | be of death afraid? 
Whilſt encircled by thine arm, 
Death may ſtrike, but cannot harm. 


6 With thy heavenly preſence bleſt, 
Death is life, and labour reſt: 

Welcome ſleep, or death to me 
Still ſecure, for ſtill with thee. 


THE END. 


